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FIRST EDITION. 


\UFFICE it to fay of this Publication, that 
| woman, and quite deſtitute of the advantages of . 
education, as well as under great bodily affliction. 


the Author of it is a very obſcure young IT 


Her father dying when ſhe was young, and leaving : : 5 


a large family unprovided for, ſhe. went out to 
ſervice at ſixteen years of age, in which ſtation 


ſhe continued till Auguſt 277, when diſorders, | 1 


ſeized her, whichever ſince have baffled the power 


of medicine and the ſkill of phyſicians. But God, Fay | 


whois rich in mercy, was pleaſed, in love to her _ 
ſoul, at the beginning of the affliction, mar- 
vellouſly to manifeſt himſelf unto her; and has | 


been inſtructing her from that time in the things peu 


_ pertaining to his kingdom and the righteouſneſs 


thereof, as the following poetic performances, 1 N 


which are printed from the Author's own hand 


writing (who by the way, LEARN T HERSEIT 


to write) do in ſome meaſure witneſs. But, ſuch : 5 
is er Wee they would never have . 1 
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iv | by P RE FAC E. 


to the world in "hey life-time, if it had not been, 
that ſome months ago ſhethought ſhe was actually 


in dying circumſtances ; ſhe therefore committed 
them to the care of the Editor, charging him to 


let none ſee them till after her deceaſe.— But as 


ſhe appears now much more likely to live than at 
the beginning of her affliction (though without, 


any proſpect of ever being able to earn her bread) | 


he could not be eaſy to let them lay by him any 
longer, „hid up in a-napkin;” thinking, that 


the talent was given her to profit withal, and that 


they might, under the bleſſing of the Moſt High, 


be of ſome uſe to others, more eſpecially to the 


ſons and daughters of afffict ion. 
The Reader may depend upon it, if there 


ſhould be any profit ariſe from the ſale thereof, it 
. pa be faithfully applied to the Author's uſe. 


That the bleſſing of hin © who giveth Songs 
in the Night” may make it profitable to thoſe 
who are training up, in the ſchool of afflition 
on Earth, for ſinging the ſong of Moſes and the 
Lamb in Heaven, is the fervent prayer of 
| THE EDITOR. 
1PSWICH, a a AN . 

Jan. 6, 178. 


SECOND EDITION. 
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TI little ſonnets, called“ Songs in the 
Night, now paſs under a ſecond edition: 
ſufficient is ſaid in the preface to the firſt, as to 
the ſituation and affecting circumſtances of the 
Compoſer of them; the truth of which'account 
I have thoroughly er myſelf of; and do 

aſſure the publie, ſhe has no certainty of a tolerable _ 
ſupport under her ill ſtate of health, but from 
the donation of her friends, and the advantage 7 
ſhe may reap from this further publication: ſo 
that her caſe is truly deſerving all charitable xze- _ 

gard; and, as ſuch, I ſincerely recommend it. 
And, beſides this, without fearing cenſure, I 


think t theſe little productions deſerve t o be recom 1 1 
| A 3 


— 
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i RECOMMENDATION. 


mended to the candid, and even curious reader, 
as a pleaſing entertainment for ſuch to obſerve, 
[ $ + ; 


what may be the efforts of uncultivated genius, 
connected with a true ſpirit of piety. I am 
ſenſible there may be ſeveral occaſional eſcapes, as . 
to her language, grammar, and other ornaments 


of exact writing, as well as ſome inſtances of her 


county phraſeology ; which, however, it has been 


| Judged proper to let ſtand, as coming from HER 
pen, rather than attempt corrections in thoſe 
4jgparticulars, Nevertheleſs, I am free to own, 


that J have been greatly pleaſed with her uni- 


formity of ſentiment, the propriety with which 


ſhe uſeth words leſs common, and the general 
ſmoothneſs of her verſification. And, as to the 


pious reader, I flatter myſelf fuch will be enter- 


tained profitably and pleaſantly, without any thing 
more being ſaid, than that the whole ſeems to 


breathe a true ſpirit of ſublime devotion, and the 
ſubje& matter is highly evangelical. A fit com- 
a n for the cloſet to thoſe whoſe circumſtarices 


in life do not admit of much reading beſides 
the Bible. „ 

"RIOT modeſty alſo has been ſo remarkable, that 
the Editor of the firſt edition with great difficulty 


| gained her conſent to their ſeeing the light, with- 


out giving her name, which he could not obtain; 
but, as it is an indulgence to the curioſity of ſome 
readers to know whois the writer, in this ſecond 


* 


7. 
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' RECOMMENDATION. wy” 


hin ſhe _ gratified her friends, by drawing: 
up the following acroſtic : — 


$ hall I preſume to tell the world my name ?— 
U p to this hour I glory in my ſhame :— 
S o great my weakneſs, that I boaſt of might; 
A fool in knowledge, yet in wiſdom right; 
N o life, and yet I live; I'm fick, and well: 
Not far from Heav'n, though on the brink of Hell; I 
A nd words, and oaths, and blood delight me well, 


H ow ftrange ! I'm deaf, and dumb, and lame, and blind, 
A nd hear, and ſee, and walk, and talk, you find, 

R obb'd by my deareſt Friend, I'm truly poor, 

R iches immenſe I always have in ſtore. 
1 'm fed by mortals ; but, let mortals know, 
s uch is my food, no mortal can beſtow. 

O h! how long to die, and wiſh to live! 


+> ow, if you _ explain t the account I give. 


Upon the whole, as 1 am perſuaded her chief 
deſire, by this publication, is to aſſiſt the plain 
Chriſtian in maintaining and making progreſs in 
the divine life; ſo I ſincerely pray, that the 
bleſſing of The God of all Grace“ may emi- 
nently ſucceed her well-meant endeavour! 


70uN CONDER. 


eee March 155 1781. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 
. | | TO THE 


FOURTH EDITION. 
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APRIL 12, 1788. 


h amen being a new edition of“ Songs in 

the Night” called for, the Editorembraces 
the opportunity of gratifying thoſe, who, ſince 
thedeceaſe of the Author, have requeſted, —That 7 


if ſhe left any freſh manuſcripts they might be 
made public, 


5 the Author! is now out of Sig SSA of want, 


as well as of lickneſs and pain, if there ſhould | 


be any profit ariſe from the ſale of her writings in 


future, it will be b. to a benevolent uſe. 
, TR: 


a7 An extra number of the SUPPLEMENT 
is printed, to accommodate thoſe who have pur- 


chaſed the former editions, price 6d. 
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Who would not fear Thee, O Thou King of Saints? 153 
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Why, ſin, haft thou deprav'd my nature thus? 147 
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Behold the man! | how wake; is his Wind! 476 
But why did Martha take this load — 0 134 
. Chriſtian, examine well thy mind — . . 17 
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Is God my Father and my Friend ? — 471 
. my Saviour and my Lord 73 


Lord , help me to come near Thy ſeat, .- -...- 185 
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Lord, in Thy mercy I rejoice,... . 465 
Madam, I now return your little 0 
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Take courage, O my ſoul! and reſt cord + 


4 3 to Thy name, Thou God of love.. 168 
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Is 
05 | Ew YEAR. 
R. P ID my days and waithe run on, 


How ſoon another year is gone! 
How ſwift my golden moments roll, 


* we It Wa ON) 


2 Let me begin with holy fear 
This new, this fleeting, flying year ; 
Too many unimproy'd have paſs d, 
13 This year perhaps may be my laſt. 
1 g Give me, Great God, an heart to pray ; 
3 Let all old things be done away; „ 
Sive me new ſtrength to conquer fin, 
And plant new holineſs within. 
4 I aſk new wiſdom for this year, 
New fitneſs for my trials here; 
„„ Of every grace Þricher ſore, 
„ My God to love and honour more. 
5 This year, O ſheath war s direful lord! 


Let every nation ſerve the Lox D: 5 „ : 
Viſit T hy church, and may ſhe beer 
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Mach glorious fruit this bleſſed year. 3 
B #.:- "ER 


How much neglected by my ſoul! ! 


—— 


th ü „„ 
11. 
:  FAST-DAY, PEB. 27, a 


[ 1 ( THOU, who ſhin'ſt in bright abode, 


Ineffable in glory, ——Gop! 
Angels Thy Majeſty adore, 
And devils tremble at Thy pow's. 


2 2 O Thou, moſt lake, wiſe, ſupreme, 


Juſt to revenge, ſtrong to redeem ! 
Enlarge our hearts before Thy throne, 


While o'er a guitly land we mourn, . 


3 A land of violence and ftrife, | 
| Regardleſs of a peaceful life; 
A land whoſe guilt for vengeance cries, 
Full of oppreſſion, vice, and lies. 


4 O Thou, whoſe condeſcendin g grace 
- Shines glorious in a SaviouR's face, 
Now, for his ſake, bow down Thine ear, 
Avert the judgments that we fear. 


5 2 Thou, whoſe goodneſs we've 5 41 
| Whoſe love and mercy we've refus d, 
Guilty before Thy face we ſtand, 

And aſk forgiveneſs at Thine hand. 

6 O Thou whoſe wiſdom's all divine! 

No counſel ſtands fo firm as Thine; 3 
Thou God of order and of peace 
Command this dreadful war to ceaſe, 


* 


7 Bring the contending parties near, 
"And reconcile us in 'Thy fear ; 
That we may yet ſecurely reſt, 


8 


„ 


| 111. . | -” 
A MORNING HYMN, | 


In the Morning avill 7 dire my Prayer unto 7. bee, and ; 
will look ap, N. . $i; \ _ 


1 : ſhould the morning of my days 
Be ſpent in humble Pray r and m, 
To Him who gave me life and breath, 
And till preſerves my ſoul from deatn. 


2 God has from ſleep reſtor'd my ſight: | 
I'l praiſe Him for the morning light ; 
For His protecting grace I'll pray, 
To guard and keep me all the day. 


3 I'll till refplve- to ſeek His face, | 
And praiſe Him for redeeming grace; 
I love His name, I love His word, | 
I love to commune with the Lord. 


\ 


4 Upto His throne I'll lift my eyes, 
Ae will regard my early rie 
He will not frown my ſoul away,  _, 
Nile loves to hear His children pray, 


5 To Him I'll dedicate my day, E 
Then ſhall I proſper in my ways? 


_ 5 f And whilſt my calling I purſue, „ 1 1 3 - 7 - 


His praiſe ſhall terminate my view. 


6 O may His condeſcending love 
Still draw my heart to things above; 


F - ThatI among His ſaints may kn; hug 
+ The j Joys of Heav'n begun below. 1 
; . B 3 + ; 


AN e uur. . 
| Send ont Th Light and Thy 7 ruth, sI. 1. * | 


FN OD: of my days, God of Ry nights, 
Source of my ſoul's s ſupreme aun, 
Come, manifeſt Thy love to me, : 

And let me cloſe this day_with Thee. 


2 Nearneſs to Chriſt I fain would find, 
Oi let notdiſtance vex my mind: 


1 long to know my fins forgiven, 
To converſe with the God of Heaven. 


3 Send, Source of Light, ſome cheering * LE 
To turn my darkneſs into day; f | 
J mourn . and think Thy abſence long, | 
8 lien to my evening ſong. 


4 Command my blindneſs to galt 3 

Still keep me from a careleſs heart: 
Lord captivate each vain deſire, 
And raiſe theſe vile aſfections higher. 


5 O let the mercies of this day 
Teach me to praiſe as well as pra: 
Now take, my ſoul, on Jeſu's breaſt, 
Thy ſafeſt, ſweeteſt, ſureſt reſt. _ : 


V. 
SATURDAY NIGHT. e 
TR: my wordly cares, 12 71 
our dare to ro 10 125 "is 


— 


x 7 


Let me begin the enſuing day 
Before I end this night. 


2 Yes, let the work of pray 'r and praiſe 


Employ my heart and tongue; 
Begin my ſoul !—Thy ſabbath days 
Can never be too long, 


3 Let the paſt mercies of the weck 
Excite a grateful frame: : 
N or let my tongue refuſe to ſpeak - 
Some good of Jeſu's name. 


1 Jeſus!—How pleaſing i is the ſound; 
How worthy of my love boon | 

Why is my heart ſo lifeleſs found; 5 
Why plac d no more above! 15 


7 N my dulneſs, deareſt Lord, © 


And quicken all my powers; 
Prepare me to attend Th y word, 
T' improve the ſacred hours. 


6 On wings of expectation borne, 
My hopes to hea wn aſcend : 
I long to welcome in the morn, 
With Thee the day to ſpend, - * 


— — | * * 
; 3 c 
3 4 


. 'LORD'S-DAY MORNING, 


A This is the day believers prize: 
Improve this ſabbath then with care: 
W not be thy ſhare; 255 


WAKE, my heart! my ſoul, ariſe! 979 


1 $6} 
2 O ſolemn thought Lord zune ne por Si SS 


Wiſely to fill up every hour: 55 
O for the wings of faith and love 


To bear my heart and ſoul above! 


3 Jeſus, aſſiſt, nor let me fail 
Io worſhip Thee within the veil ; 
To glorify Thy matchleſs grace; 
To ſee the beauties of Thy face. 


4 Go with me to thy houſe to-day, ; 
And tune my heart to praiſe and pray ; 
Like dew command Thy word to fall, 


Refreſhing, quick ning, ſaving all. 


- 


5 Call forth my thou ghts, and let them rove | 
'O'er the green paſtures of Thy ins | . 
0 let not ſin. prevent my reſt, | 5 
Nor op me from my Saviour 5 Prone: 


6 Give to 1 hy church a large inereaſe, 
Send her poſterity and peace; 
May all the ſaints in Zion ſay, 


O happy, happy, happy day! 


— — 
" ; 


„ ” 
- i 
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VII. 1 5 N 
1onDs. p EVENING. 
1 * T me adore His corn grace, ROS 
His condeſcenſion, and His . 


Which taught my ſoul to ſeek His face, 
And drew 3 heart to things above, 


9 0 | 
es — ur, _ 2 is — . W ee 
; Ge. . * — — — 


2 Fain would 1 fing, and praiſe the Lord, 
5 Oft has He blefs'd me in His houſe 3 
_ Fain would I live upon His word, 
And keep my oft- repeated vows. 


3 vet would I mourn, with conſcious ſhame, 
What fin my holieſt duties ſtain; 
My beſt performances are lame, 
And all without the atonement vain. 
1 Chhriſt's righteouſneſs alone I plead, 
And caſt my offerings at His feet; 
His merits,muſt for me ſucceed, 
Through Him acceptance I ſhall meet. 


8 Thanks to His name, His cov "nant love 
' | Remains unalterably ſtrong : _ 
I ſhall His great ſalvation prove, 
He is my light, my life, my ſong 


6 My heart is now His bleſt abode, : 
I love his ways, His name revereg 
Soon ſball I mount the hill of God, 
"HO mor! an endleſs ſabbath there 


© " * 1 


VIII. VVV * 

Unto us @ Child is born, unto us a Son is 3 and the bot | 
Government ſhall be upon. His Shoulder: and His Name 
Hall be called Wonderful, Counſellor, the Mighty „ 
Dod, the n Farber, ibe fan f you” 1 
17251 IX. 6. { 5 

3 O us, to us a Child! is bora, 

= Ariſe and hail the Ss morn; 


re 


„ 
"Ca; let us ; praiſe the-God of Heay* nw, 


To Us, to us a Son is giv a! 


2 To us, the guilty race of man, 
He comes !-—an Infant of a ſpan! 
O let us ſing His wond'rous Jove, 
Which brings ſalvation from above. 


3 He comes, all potent, to ſuſtain 
In government an endleſs reign: 
Sinners, rejoice and ſpread His fame, 
In CouxskL WonpzRrur His name. 


4 The Michry Gop—The PRINCE of Pace, | 
Whoſe kingdom never ſhall decreaſe : = 
The EverLasTING FaTHER's Come— 
How ſtrange ! A ſervant—from the womb! 


-- 


79 With angels let our ſouls adore . 

The Virgin's Son—the Prince of Pow'r ; 
Jeſus! with-praiſe inſpire our tongues, 
And then accept our grateful ſongs, 


14 6 All praiſe to God for grace divine a 
| * The kymn let faints and ſeraphs join; 
Loet Heav'n wich hallelujaks ring 
NU W ile we adore our 5 King. „ 
8: . . 
1 . THOUGHTS AT THE LORD'S-TABLE.. _ 
N W let my faith look through her fears 
And view my deareſt Lord, 
Groaning 4 in agonies and tears, 
. That I might be reſtor d. 


— 


# 


# 


. 


2 | Methinks I fee the thorny bande 
That tore His ſacred head, 
His pierced fide, His wounded hands, 
With blood His veſture red. 


3 *Tis with a melting heart I view 
His body broke for ſin; 
That Murderer my Saviour flew, 
And put his ſoul to _ 5 


4 For crimes and vices not His own 
A ſacrifice He. tell: 
For me, vile rebel, to atone, 
He bore the pangs of hell! 


. 


5 For me His table now is s ſpread, 

And each believing gueſt, 
Richly ſer forth with living bread, 

And wine of truth and grace. 


6 Here peace and pardon ſweetly low 45 


O what delightful food! 
Here is a balm for all my woe, 
With ev'ry needful good. 


7 Here is a righteouſneſs divine, 
And ſin ſubduing grace; 
- Here ev'ry bleſſing meet and ſhine 
In my Redeemer's face. 3 


8 Each was the 0 of His blood, 

| For ſinners ſuch as me: 
All glory to my dying God 

For grace ſo 158 and free. 


3 
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9 Twas His own Live that foread the fa, 
_ *Twas love that made Him die; | 
His love hath made my ſoul a guet, © 
And rais'd my thoughts on high. 
10 Jeſus, I bleſs Thy ſacred name 


For favours ſo divine; . 
- All thatT have, and all I am, 


Shall be for ever Thine. 
X, 


| Now . God of Hig fl you at 190 ead Poace s iu 
believing.— Ro. xv. 13. 


Nor may the God of boundleſs grace, 
The God of hope and love, f 
Fill each believing ſoul with peace, 
And every doubt remove. 
2 Let the bright views of Jeſus raiſe 
Our ſongs divinely higls; 
And, while our tongues repeat His praiſe, 
Let Grief ſand filent by. 


3 Ns ye "ſons of God, rejoice, $9 | 
And doubt His love no more; - - 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
"Hp His rich grace. addfe. | 


4 Reſt o on His word, for ever reſt, | 
And glory in His name; 
Hel clothe the troublers of your breaſt. 
With everlaſting ſhame, : 


ps ; N 1 
5 Beneath your feet He'll ſhortly tread 


The ſubtle Tempter down; 1 75 
_ *Gainſt you no weapon ſhall ſucceed 


While Jeſus wears the own. > 


6 Your hope and truſt He'll ne'er deceive; 
Räaiſe, raiſe your voices: higher 3 * 
0 happy ſouls, who thus believe; 
8 grant your whole deſire. 
e 
. 1 
Hints | is Love.—1 Joun iv. 10. 
NOME, view the field of loye divine, 


Where I delight to roye and glean, 


How pleaſant to this ſoul of mine 


| What ſpices blow—what Joys are ſeen! 


2 I'm loſt in admiration here, 
Is this the garden of my God ? 
What fragrant balm is that ſo near? 1 
Tis pardon n with rich blood, 


91s this the manner of His love ? 


Did He, to ſcreen my guilty head, 
Leave thoſe celeſtial j Joys above; 


To ſuffer vengeance in my ſtead? =) 


4 Methinks I ſee the dreadful ſword 


Why this extreme expence for me 1 


5 Why this excruciating pain? 


Why wilt Thou ſuffer, bleed, and de? 
S: 


1 Plung'd in His body on the tree; 5 4 
But why, O why, my deareft Lord, 


wa; Dei 


nog oh 
5 1 N 1 
Why part with blood from every vein 
To fave a wretch ſo vile as 1 
6 O let my ſoul adoring bend ; 
Here is profound, ſtupendous love, 


Too vaſt for me to comprehend, 
Too vaſt for all the loints above. | 


* Ll 


7 Yet I would Fain more fully know, „ 
That Thou art mine, more clearly ſee; 
By faith engrafted, let me grow, 
Thou Raot and Spring of Life, like Thee, 


8 Make me a plant of Thy right hand, 
Thy full Salvation let me prove; 
In paradiſe I then WW 
And live for ever in Thy love. 


— 


TY XII. 


PR i 


*. 


X oF Fi 


75 ſus Chrift, the fame eterday, ; Wo 2 and 8 
ee EB. xiii. 8. s 


I Jefus evermore the ſame? - ns = 
Lean then, my ſoul, upon His name ; 1 

O bid thine unbelief be gone, 

And learn to live by faith alone. 


2 View His unchanging mercy here, | 5 | 7 
Jeſus the ſame from year to year; 
From age to age enduring ſtill, . 


The ſame i in goodneſs, power, and kill, 


1 His pity ſaw th' expiring chief, 
And 2 for endleſs life his grief. 


E 

His grace is now as rich and free 

As when be hung upon the tree. 

Still His compaſſion is the ſame | 
To all that love and fear His name; 


Stronger than death His truths abide, | 
And none can turn His love aſide. NF 


e 


No time can alter His decrees, 
Nor change His precious promiſes : 


d But O how weak my faith appears, 
How prone to yield to doubts and fears ; ; 
Miſtruſting when I'm chang'd in frame, 
That Jeſus is not ſtill the ſame! 
Why do I act fo vile a mrs 

And grieve my dear Redeemer's heart? 

Eftabliſh, Lord, my wav'ring mind, 

And keep my unbelief confin d. 

8 O help my faith to ſoar above, 
Jo reſt in thine unchanging love; 

Thy faithfulneſs I now adore, 

Ne er would I grieve my Saviaur more. | 
2 3 | 
gr” XL. 


* 


Hall find Me.—Prov. viii. 1. 
HAPPY ſouls that love the Lord, 


He will return them love for love; 


All needfal grace He will afford 


To ſuch as ſeek the] joys above. Rey reg 


His word ſhall ſtand through endleſs day, 
When Heav'n and Earth are paſs d away. 


love ie that Ka Me, and thoſe that fe Me arh 
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3 He views their graces with delight, | 


8 2 come and taſte His matehleſs love, 


6 Your early cries mall pleaſe Him well, 


U 


8 So ſhall your growing years be bleſt, 


31 


2 They 1 His kind 3 are, 
He is their Father and their Friend, 
Jeſus will ſoften all their care, 

And help in every trouble ſend. | 


He ſtands engag'd to do them good; 
Their fouls are precious in His ſight, . 
Bou ght with the price of His rich blood. 


4 Who bali not ſecre ſo I a God? 
Who would not learn to truſt His name! 
Who would not tremble at His rod, | 
And fly to hide them near the Lamb = 


Ve young in years come ſeek the Lord ? 
Aſk, now, for wiſdom from above, | 
And God your wiſhes will regard. 


O let not ſin your ſouls enſnare; 
Come, ſhun the paths of death and hell, 
Religion's nobleſt e ſhare. 


7 Jeſ us is worthy of your Jore, : 
O let Him have your FIRST regard; 
Nor let your youthful paſſions rove, _ 
'T ill you can ſay, you love the . 


Ihe church ſhall over you rejoice, 
Jeſus himſelf ſhall be your reſt, 
While angels glory in your choice. 


- 


. NR e thtd 
Unto you that fear My Name, fa the Sur ou R has. 
neſs ariſe wwith Healing in his Wings.—M AL. iv. 2. 
OOD news theſe bleſſed words W 
To every humble trembling heart; 
Good news to all that fear the Lord, 
To all that truſt His ſacred word. 
2 Tidings of health, of peace, of joy, 
To thoſe whom Satan's darts annoy : 
O let my ſoul this news embrace, 
And wait the coming of his grace? 


3 Jeſus, the Sun of Righteouſneſs, | 

Will riſe and ſcatter my diſtreſs: | 

I ſhall behald the King of Kings, 

With health bright beaming from His wings. 
4 One ſmile from Him, like noon's diſplay, 

Shall turn my darkneſs into day; 

One look of love from Him ſhall raiſe = 


Ny. doubts to faith, my prayer to __ 8 


5 He will ariſe, my fears aſſuage, N 
And ſhine in ſpite of Satan's rage: 
Soon ſhall I ſee the glorious Son, 
And ſing the wonders He hath done, 
— 
BS 4 - 
448: What 1 ſhall give 3 Kixcs iii. 5 


3 W me the ſoul to doubts expos d. 
(To ſuch this queſtion is propos d) 
Ak, ſaith the Lord, and let me kriow: 12 5 
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2 57. what 35 wants, and what thy woes? 


Doſt chou in me thy truſt repoſe? 
Art thou My friend, ſincerely true? 
 Speak—for thy ſprings of thou we view. 


3 Art thou to ſerioufneſs inclin'd ? | vo 
Aſk and I'll ſolemnize thy mind. 3 
Doſt thou Want love to Jeſu's name? | 
Aſk, and His matchleſs love proclaim, 155 


4 Doſt thou want peace and Ne ſeal'd? 
Aſk, for they wait'to be reveal'd. 
Doſt thou want faith and holy fear = £ 
Aſk, and behold the blefiings near. 


' Doſt thou want ſtrength 'gainſt ſin to üght 2 


Aſk, and I'll make thee ſtrong in might, 
Doſt thou want light and life divine? 
Aſk, and eternal lite is thine, 


" H Wilt thou be made completely. whole ? 
Aſk, and I'IF renovate thy ſoul. _ TO 
This inſtant aſk, ariſe, and pray, a 
Nor loſe ſuch bleſſings by delay. 1 


"XV To 


| But my God ad Bal ſupply all your Need according to His 


- Riches, in Glory, by Chrift Jeſus, —Pu1L. i iv. 19. 


1 c HES immenſe are in 'Thy hand, 
| Thou Godin whom I truſt, 
In whom I live, by whom I ſtand, 


Moſt holy, wiſe, and juſt, 


20 how 3 is * grace, 
How rich, how full, how fre! 
: The needy thou delight'ft to a 
III tell my wants to Thee. | 
3 1 want © to fear Thy ſacred name, 
Il want to love Thee more; 
I want to feel that heav'nly flame 
Which I have felt before, 
4 I want to know myſelf aright, 
Jo hear what Jeſus ſaith ; 
I want repentance in Thy fight, 
I want a ſtronger faith. 


5 I want to have my ſoul reſign'd 


Submiſſive to Thy will; 4 

-I want a meek, an humble mind: 7 
Il want my wants to feel. q 
6] want a chaſte and ſingle eye: 1 


Thy gracious ear incline; 
From fulneſs infinite ſupply | 
Ihis empty ſoul of mine. 1 
7 Through Jeſus let theſe bleſſings low, 9 


He bought them with His blood; ; 
2 let a worthleſs ſinner know 6 
2; FM promiſes made woe | "2, 

£ Ni 35 


O Him, to Him whoſe love hath wrought 
More than I ever aſk'd or thought; 3 
To Him my ing aſpire to raiſe * 


a 


— 


a "on „. rr n — - 


T 18 I. - 
Tas He that age from above, 
When quite a ſtranger to His love; 


x 5 When ruſhing blindfold down to Hell, 
Hie ſaw, and caught me as I fell. 
| 93 To Him, to Him be glory giv 'n 


Who taught my ſoul the way to Heav'n; 
_ To Him be praiſe through endleſs day, 
Who guides and keeps me in the way. 
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4 Praiſe Him, ye angels round the throne, 
Whoſe blood did for my fins atone; 
He is your glory and your boaſt, 
Praiſe F ather, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. - 


XVIII, 


E T praiſe employ my heart and tongue ; 5 
Let grace, free grace, be all my ſong, 
While life and breath remains 
In this ſweet work I love t' engage, | | 
And when I quit this earthly ſtage, „„ 
I'll fing in nobler ſtrains. 


— 


>X 


XI. 


Tears of Me, for I am 15 ond lh in r Heart, 
MATT. xi. 29. 


T ESUS, the Great, the Mighty God, 
=o A Man of Griefs became; h 
In paths of meekneſs here He trod, 25 
And bore the ſinner's ſhame, - . 


— 


r d . 


_ 2 
n 
9 S 


— AD. as tHe, 8 GEE ens 1% _ 


- * * 4 th. = 3 8 


To 4 


> Humility; how bright it hin d 
In every act He wrought; | 
What lowlineſs of heart and mind 9 
Appear d i in all He taught. N "i 
3 Love to the human, fallen race : DE. 
SGlow'd in His tender breaſt : - 5 
For man He yielded to diſgrace, 
© Forſaken and diſtreſt. „ 
4 Led as a lamb to meet the ſword, 3 
He bow d beneath the ſtroke ; 1 
2 one revengeful, angry word 
The dear Redeemer ſpoke. 
Sn. 4 1 
The pattern I purſue; 1 
. How can I bear revenge or pride 27 5 
With ee in my __ ER 


XX. i 
Pride goeth . Defradtion,—Prov. xi. 10. 


OR D. Feargh: and try this hoy of; mine, 
Put every ſin to death: 
J long to ſee my pride reſign 
Its peſtilential breath. 


2 I dread its power, I hate its name, | 
Its ſad effects I fear: e 1 
Extinguiſh, Lord, this dang” rous s flame, e 
Nor let one ſpark app. $,h „ 


3 Hide it for ever from mine eyes, . 


Its helliſh rage controul; 


r rr 


„ 


3 Left wrath deſtructive from the ſkies —  - 
N | Conſume my guilty ſoul. - 
2 In duſt and aſhes I would lie, 
As leſs, as worſe than nought, 
And mourn that ſuch a wretch as I 
Should have one haughty thought. 


5 Form, Lord, each motion of my/ heart | 
Obedient to Thy will: 
In Thee the humble ſoul has part, 
My breaſt let meekneſs f ö 
8 2 N . . 
1 * wil wot believe, ſurely ye Mall not be Pr 
| Isa. vii. 9. 
A TEND my ſoul, and reaibling bear, 
This awful truth 8 your fear; I 
| Perſiſting ſtill to diſbelieve, 
Nor hope nor grace can you receive. 

1 Attend to what th EKrzxxAL ſaith, 5 
And pray inceſſantly for faith; _ D 
Left, in an awful, haſt ning bor, 55 
You fall to be reſtor d no more. 


2 Pray for that faith which ſtands ſincere, 
Which ſtrives till death to perſevere; b 
That faith which treads the Tempter down, 
Which apprehends the heav'nly crown. 5 
4 That faith which gladdens all the heart, 
Cleaning the ſoul through ev'ry part; 
That faith which juſtifies, which draws. 
7 he will t "obey 8 laws. 


8 585 & That fath which aki ;znfolted his love, p 1 
Shed by the Spirit from above; 5 


That faith which can the croſs ſuſtain, | 
And fing in poverty and | pain. 


6 Faith which can Satan's ſchemes deſtroy, 
And fill the ſoul wich conſtant j Joy, 5 9 
Which ſees its path in darkeſt night, ' | 
And keeps the heav'nly port in fight. 


4 


7 O precious faith! May I be found 

Efabliſh'd on its happy ground: _ 

| Inſtruct me, Jeſus, from above, 5 | 
And build me up in faith and love. ERS 

8 Then let the riſing billows roll, 8 | 
Faith is the anchor of my ſoul; 
I'm well ſecur'd on every fide, _ | 
Fix d fiem 1 in Chriſt, my Rock, my Guide. 
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T2 Fa 1 8 * l „ * 
a 4 ſaith the Lord; — Let not the wiſe Man . In bis 


Wiſdom, neither let the mighty Man glory in his Mightz , 
let not the rich Man glory in his Riches, but let him. 
that glorieth, glory in this, that he underflandeth and 
Bnowweth Me, that I am the Lord. -AIxx. ix. 23, 24. 
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4 E T not the learned and the wiſe, . . 
Extol che wiſdom of their mind. 
Tis folly in Je HOVAH's eyes, | 

. Whoſe wiſdom in perfection ſhines. 3 


2 Let not the noble and the frogs. e 
Preſume to boaſt their borrow'd might, . 3 
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Leſt God, to ddl all power belong, 
Their ſtubborn j Joints with weakneſs _ 


3 Let not the rich i in pride grow bold, 
Or glory in their fading ſtore; : 
Leſt God in anger curſe their gold. 
85 And make their ſouls for ever png > 
4 Thus faith the Lord of all below 
Let no one boaſt before My throne, 
rt Except in this He's taught to-know 
566 That I-am Gop, and Gop alone!” 


5 Make this your glorying in His fight, 
That by His teaching you can trace 
The things in which His thoughts OY ; 
His truth, His juſtice, and TH nee 


6 To Him your impotence confeſs, 
Mourn and lament your daily wrongs : © 
s And make His ſtrength and righteouſneſs 
. _ Your frequent and your joyful ſongs. 


* 


I hows beard of Thee by the Hearing of the Fa But 


now mine Eye feeth Thee 5 wherefore I ab bor myſelf, 
and 29 2 in Daft and anger KN 5, 0c 72 


FTEN, Great God, I've heard of Thee, | 
As righteous, juſt, and wiſe: 
But now Thy holineſs I ſee, : 
And fink in deep ſurpriſe. 


2 My ſoul with reverence adore, 
How awful is the fight! 


8 


oy #S 


"wet 
Let me 8 to ſpeak no more 1 
Of Excellence oc 
3 Ten thouſand tongues in vain pretend | „ go 
To tell what Thou haſt wrought ; 3 | 


| God and His glorious works tranſcend 
The atmoft reach of thought. 3 on . 5 


* 
7 


4 Loſt in the ſearch, o'erwhelm'd with hams | 
1 conduct I review: _ | 


And ſelf. abhor d, through ] efu's name, 


_— 


& * N 0 - « "RR" 8 ” 
— T5 I n n : 1 7 © - woe * 


| 

For " pardon, humbly ſue. 
"How Jare 15 to complain! 5 | 
0 could T ſcreen my diſcontent, 1 , 
Or call it back W — 


6 How could a ſinful wretch preſume - 
To murmur and repine: 
How juſtly, Lord, might Thou conſume 
This guilty ſoul of mine! BY 


» Amd, Þ 6 loath myſelf 3 in duſt, 3 4 er 
| Unholy and unclean: 1 
| Thou, Lord, alone art good and jut, 
; e 85 my in. 5 ets Fn 28, 1 


4 = 
* k * "= T 
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: * 7 Q 


What Man is be 9: * the Lene in ful He 
teach in the "Wi at He. Fall chooſe —P3AL, Av. 12, 


7 | 4 FEAR the God of heaven, and earthy. 


7 ſinful ways my eme n 
D 


. 


es 
I fain would tread the narrow path; ; 
Lord, teach me in the way I chooſe, 


2 I clunky the way that 6 to God, 
The way of holineſs and love; 
The way of faith in Jeſu's blood, 

Mark d and * from abore. 


3 The prophets trod this bol y ground, 

his is the road believers go:: 
Th! apoſtles in this way were found, 

LEY GY ſoul to tread 1 . 


4 My weakneſy prges fx me to pray "LEE. | 

Lord guide my ſteps, my path make plain, 
Conduct me in the heav'nly way, 
Nor let me ſupplicate in vain, 


5 Now in the ſtrength of God Tl go,, 
In haſte to reach that welcome ſhore, | 
Where all is happineſs—where woe, 
And fin, and ſorrows are no more. 
6 May Jeſus own me in that day, 
As one belonging to His fold, 
Who held, through grace in wiſdom” $ way, 
Gn His glory to behold. 


7 The worthy Lamb that ſhed His blood 
Shall then receive the higheſt praiſe ; ; 

| He brought my wand'ring ſoul to God, 

Angels extol His fov'reign grace! 


1 5 1 


4 ; 4 x xv. 


— 


U Thy Law bat Kel Delight, 1 Raule thee . 
periſhed in mine ane PSA L. exix. 9 | 


' G? D and His law are my delight, | 
8 My glory and my ſong ; 
My ſure ſupport by day and night, 
I be pleaſure of my tongue. 
2 When guilt purſues my troubled breaſt, 85 
55 His word I will receive; LED 
He tells me where my faith muſt reſt, 
And helps me to believe, 
3 When darkneſs overſpreads my mind, 
His word ſupports me ſtill; 5 
r m there convinc'd that God is kind, 
Though J no comfort feen. ; 


0 When ſore temptations vex my ſoul, 
I think upon, His ward; 
Some promiſe then my fears controul, 
And leads me to the Lord, 5 


5 When for my ſin my heart is broke, 
And tears my grief diſcloſe, 
Thy word directs me to that Rock 
Whence peace and pardon. flows, _ , 


6 Are my afflictions ſharp and long? 
Does pain extreme enſue? 
"God's word I truſt—His arm is 1 
His wiſdom bears me through, _. 
7 Glory to Thee, thou God of Love, | 69% CLI 
For un ſo divine, | 
3 
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S 26 J | 
Who tavght my thoughts to ſoar above, 
And made theſe bleſſings mine. 


8 Had not Thy word been my relief, £ 


Had not Thy truth ſaſtain'd, 
I muſt have periſh'd in my grief, 
No other help . 
XũX XVI. 


Do not deſtroy me with Thy rod, 
Nor at my feeble offerings ſpurn. | 


"SW 


2 Give me the knowledge of my heart, 1 
Releaſe me from this heavy yoke; 


Shew me the cauſe of all my ſmart, 


Why muſt I bear this cutting ſtroke ? p 


3 What is it that provokes Thine i ire ? 
Is there ſome idol I muſt yield? 
Sure in my heart ſome baſe defire, 
Some dreadful evil lies conceal'd, 


4 There's ſurely ſome beloved fin 
([ Could I but find the deadly foe) 
Has crept and lurks ſecurely in, 
Fain would J mourn and hate it too. 


6 Leſt it ſhould ſink my foul to Hell, 
Search me, O God, in every part; : 
Let not one fin in ſecret dwell, 


Search me and ſhew me all my heart, a 


2 


1 aol] ay: ay unto God, Do not condemn me, es Be me "where- 
© an T hou contendeft with me.—JoB x. 2. 


\ONDEMN me not, moſt | gracious God, 
Let not Thy ſore diſpleaſure b burn : : 


re 


us 


6 Let me be firipp'd of all my pride; 
I'll not regard how coarſe my — 
Let me with Chriſt be crucified, 
I but His favour 1 may ſhare. 
7 "Though pinching poverty prevail. 
Although the fields ſhould Yield 1 no | meat, 
The labour of the olive fail, Ts 
II Chriſt i is mine, my Joy's complete. 


oy $ * 


— 


— 8 , : 
XXVII. e 
Thos God feet me—Grvx. xVi. 23. 


1 God of juſtice and of grace, 
Who would not fear Thy name? 


Thine Omnipreſence filts all ſpace, 
Thine eyes through nature flame. 


2 No ſeeret thought can ever ſhun 
The notice of Thine eye; 
55 rom Thee conceal'd no act be done. 
For T hou art ever nigh. 


3 '7 hine eye ſurveys the ground I tread. 
| Whene'er I rove abroad; 
Within the curtains of my bed, 
J lie in fight of Sb! a 


4 O be this ſolemn. truth ident 
For ever on my heart, 

Left vile deceit ſhould be imbid's, 

And 1 from truth depart. By 


8 Give me, O Lord, this holy fear. 


For. dis a gilt divine: . 
7 D 3 r 
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T be ſoul that views Thee ever near, e 22 
2 evil can e 
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xXxXVIII. 


If HiiC bildren Goal my Law, and ig rat in My 
Fudgments, if they break my $ tatutes, ard heep not My 
Commindments then will I viſit their T "ranſgrefiin 


&with the Red, and their 1 niquily awith Stripes. 


ee My Loving r avill I not utterly take 
from him, nor 2 Her My Faithfulns 5 to Jail: My Co- 
venant abi! ] not break, nor alter the Thing that is 


gone au of thy Ee L. Ixxxix, 90 —34. 
. may 1 groan beneath Thy ſtroke 


From whoſe commands my heart has 


ſtray* d; 
Lord, I have all T hy ſtatutes broke, 
Nor have 1 ſttietly one obey d. 


2 Although enlighten'd. from above, 
I've caus'd Thy Spirit to depart; 


vi * 
A 
5 7 


\ 4 


Have ſinn'd againſt both light and lde or . 0 


Made Jeſus wounds afreſh to ſmart. 


3 Where ſhall I hide my bluſhing face ?— | 


* 


VM y guilt awakes my grief and fears; ; 


How have I ſinn'd againſt Thy grace |— 
My baſe ingratitude appears, WET 


ul 5 Chaſten d, but not deſtroy d, 1 ſtand, | 
Convinc'd my God doth all things well; 
T'll kiſs the rod, and bleſs the hand, i 
{OP hat keeps me from the loweſt dell. 


— 


28 


| = E W 
Is Merey is mird with all my woos 225 0 
My heart, rebellious, to ſubdue 6-16 
God no injuſtice can impoſe, Oy 3 8 
View'd with my crimes His 1 e fo. 


6 Though He afflicts, His love is ſure, 
His covenant Hell ne'er revoke; *'i --* 
, His faithfulneſs is too fecure, : | — 
8 To alter what His lips have ſpoke. « 
7 While he corrects III plead His grade, © 
© His oath confirm'd-and ſeal'd with blood : 
Herein my confidence Fil'place; 75 
He cannot NN to be _ par | 
„ N XTX. +: 


All Things, 5 7 For Good. ta them 224 ber Ged 


- Roms viii. 28. 


rr ben ſoul in ſeoret N ä 
Alfliction's chaſt' ning d.. 

| Tet weans me from the creature's breaf, 
And brings me near to God. | 


2 When I can take believing views 
Of His myſterious ways. 
I can each murmuring ee nol, ie 
And celebrate His praiſe. hl 4 7 — : 
3 Contented then I can reſign . 711 „ 
To trouble, loſs, or ſhame ; et 
Convinc'd all things for good combine, 1 2 : 
To thoſe that love His name,  _ . 
4 I love and _ would "my Hint Rene”! 4 
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7 3 He wounds, ene bree 


ROY 5 


All things ſubſerve His ſoy'reign dower. 
„ wiſdom cannot fail. "ET 
5 When, Thou Defire of Nations, when M 

Shall T have this requeſt: N 
To ſigh no more, no more to in, 
But in THF 9 . | 
2 1 0 
e 2 ; 
The Lord BL a br, alive; 5 He bringeth dawn 1 
the Grave, and E 17.— 1 SA N.. ii. 6. : 
1 my ſoul, fall down van 
Jehoxah, infinite in power! 

- 'Tremble ore Eternal Might, 

No fleſh may. glory in His ſight. 

2 "Fis He that animates my clay; . 
Life, death, and hell His voice Lache . 
i 

*Tis He that reſcues from the grave. 405 


Hie ſends—and cures the pains I feel: 
"Tis God, and I'll. adoce His name, 
Whoſe Power. revives my dying 8 

4 Juſtice afſicts, and love relieves, ' % 22.45 7 


VMly⁵ foul from Him her help amen bt, 


From Him all comforts wo derire: 
Faith He beſtows and keeps alive. 
5 Faith can perceive, in darkeſt 8 
Eternal wiſdom join'd with pow'r,, 
Juſtiee go hand in hand with grace. 
And truth and mercy keep one pace. N 


— 
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10 


(LE K. Les 
4 wake,O Sword, againſt 15 Shepherd, ks the Man that 
is My Fellow, faith the) Lord of Hoſt#i+—Z sen. xiii. T- 


- 4. HE Tri-vine God above, 


And Lord of all below, 
To ſinners ſhews His 78. 12 75 
Diſplays His juſtice too.— 
% Awake, awake, vindictive ſword, 
« Againſt My eben te L Lord,— 0 
2 Awake againſt the Man | 
* Omnipotent in e 
« To execute My plan 
Tel watch t br: 1 
Man has a load of guilt ſo great, 
None but My Son can bear the eight 


3 « Him vengeance mall purſue, | 
For man He muſt atonem 

To juſtice what is due: 

His blood can pay alone. 

« He ſhall My righteous law fulfil ; „ 

« He ſhall accompliſh all My vil. = CE A es 


* 
* 
1 


* 


40 


« The Lord of Hoſts commands, PO” 15 


Th' Eternal Father ſpoke; 
All Heaven in filence ſtands, 
While Jeſus bears the ſtroke. 

See, guilty mortals !: ſee, His fide t 
For you was piere'd/! for you He died. 
"Y Draw near th accurſed tree, | 
In wonder loſt; that Iove 

Could riſe to that degree. 
© Your ſentence to remove! 


1 1 


Wich weeping FLOPS His ſorrows view, 

| He groan d. He bled, He died for vou. 
Te. * 6  Olet Him haste your hearts, 1 m7 1 
| Your, bleſſings ſhall increaſe: 
To His He {till imparts _- 

Both. righteouſneſs and peace. 
| His grace ſhall all your fins ſubdue.  - 
ne ground. * aſs. * ed for ws, 


- You ate: no more your rag ; Wo 
Give up yourſelves ta Gd, 
And live to Him alone: - 
; Jeſus will bear you. conq'rars through, 
He ground, He bled, 9 died * I. 


44 . 1 17 # * a 
2 : — 


XXXII. fo 5 
\ ALVATION's work. is dene: 
8 The lam is all obey'd;/' 
Jo God eee e the. San, 
Be endleſs honours paid. 
1 nee e 
Who hung upon the tree: 
Let the whole earth repeat the ſame : 
77 is bled and diet fo nal. 
„ : xxXIII. | 7 N 
1 1 Him that brought nen nigh : 
Let praiſe inceſſant riſe : x 
| Raiſe, ſaints, your opal + high 
Above the HO + | 


1 


( 


2 Praiſe God, from whom your comfort flow,. 
Sing your Redeemer'slove ; 
Praiſe the eternal ſpirit too, 
Who i een above. | 
XX XI v. 0 


| Gd thundereth mar vel loſſy 425 His Fai dice. 
Jos xxxvii. 35. 


"HE e rain deſcends, the tempeſts 41 — 

My ſoul, His majeſty adore! 

_ Jehovah's voice ſounds through the ſkies, - 
While lightnings flaſh, and thunders roar. - * 
2 1 fit becalm'd while others fer, 
| The God of Thunder is my all; 
It is my father's voice I hear, 
Nor ſhall I by His thunder fall. 


3 No: : while His lightnings flaſh around, 
Although the earth's foundations move, 
I ftand ſecure on faith's firm ground, 
I reſt in His unchanging love. 
4 Nothing ſhall fright my ſoul from God, 
Should He the kkies this moment rend, 
He is my only ſafe Abode ; | 
| 15. 5 op Ree and. my Friend. 
5 1 
Behold, He, cometh « 25 Clouds, and every Fug ful or 
| Hin. — Rx v. i . 
EHOLD, ente the Sariour e comes, 


Li 
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2 EN 
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4 He comes to make His mo known, 
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7 They now behold the: „ 


bob Yes, and my ſoul ſhall bear her part 


1 


. ye ſaints; and burſt your tombe, 
And view the glorious „ TITG 
2 He comes, attended from on high 
With thouſands; through the ſkies, 
His glory ſhines; and every eye 
Shall ſee Him with ſurpriſe, 
3 Lo, in the clouds the Judge deſcends * 
With His illuſtrious train, x 
Sinners He ſevers from His Bs eu 
And dooms to endleſs pain. 


1 


To vindicate His word : Ne 
The guilty view Him on His 5 1 
| And wail before the Lord. 25 
5 Till now they never caſh His face, ! #/ 
Nor wept for fin before : 
O -how tremendqus is their 8 3 — 
Ihey weep to laugh no more. 3 
6 Once they deſpis'd His glorious name; inf | 
And ſet at nought His wort 
But no they feel, with e. 1 
His fierce, vindictive wrath. 


And mount above the fkies;. . _ 
Theſe praiſe the Lamb with cheerful voice, 4 
And triumph as they riſe. © 


* 


In their melodious ſong, „ 
My Saviour's grace ſhall tune 27 beart, 15 
ray 8 inſpire my ks. A oP 


- 


1 88. 1 
| nel 5 
| God forbid that I Gould glory, ſave in 4 Shs if our 
Lord Jaſus Chriſt, —Gat. vi. 14. 
E T others, wrapt in ſelf-conceit, _ 
Boaſt in their wiſdom and their wit; 
Let them extol their gold and droſs, 
1'll glory in my Saviour's croſs. 85 
2 While the ſelf-righteous, blind and rude, 
Cry up their native rectitude, 
Tl ſeek revenge on all my pride, 
And boaſt in Jeſus crucified. 
3 While they, with curſes on their heads, 
Talk of their juſtice and their deeds, | 
I I chooſe to fit at Jeſu' $ feet, - | 
And ſelf-abaſement is my ſeat. 
4 Hither I'm brought by ſow'reign grace, 
Lbleſs the means, and love the _ 33 
I bid all earthly joys be gone, 3 
And glory in my Lord alone. 
3 Here could I tarry night and day, 72 
Here could my ſoul forever ſtay; _ 
O may Fnever, never rove, 1 
Nor glory, ſave in Jens en 
„ 
And the Canſe that is too hard for you, bring unto mes 
and Twill hear ir.— DE ur. i. 17. | 


8 * O my ſoul, from Moſes turn, 
Behold a greater far is here, 


_ The God of Moſes !—Of Him on, 
W _ obedient hear. VE 
E - 
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2 Yes: the Great God e t invite 


„ l ſervants to His throne of grace, 
Wich words which ſurely muſt delight 
© The ſouls of all that ſeek His face. i 
3 Freely,” methinks He ſays, * make known 
_ "0. L002 difficulties all to Me; 
I'll meet and bleſs you at My throne, 
I hear and anſwer every plea, 
g What ; have you broke My righteous laws? 
And are you overgome with fear ? 
«« Is guilt, that moſt diftreſſ ing cauſe, 
« 'Foo grievous for your ſouls to bear? 
5 * With this approach your mighty God, 
„I'll hear your ſuit whene'er you pray; 
& Yes, and My own all-powerful blood 
« Shall waſh your load of guilt . 
6 never intercede in vain, 5 
Although I intercede for all; 2 
„ hear, well-pleas'd, when fouls complain 
% Of fin, and for forgiveneſs call. . — 
7.0 what encouragement for thee, 
My poor, deſponding, drooping foul! 
Hear, and by faith to Jeſus flee, 
And He will all thy fears controul. 
ES F „„ Nit. 
1 unto Me and be ye ſaved. —IsA. xlv. 22. 


OOK unto Me,—the Saviour cries, — 
: \ Behold, in Me your help is found; 
Bnet ſintiers l look with ſteadfaſt eyes, 
A have a balm op ev'ry wound. | 


- * 


2 Look unto Me, and Me alone, | 
Look now, while I i inviting ſtand, 


Voour Advocate before the throne, | = ” 
„„ W eternal i in My hand. 5 ; 


3 To Me your fin-fick ſouls reſign, 
Ill fave them from the loweſt Hell, 
All pow'r in Heav'n and Earth is Mine, 
And in My preſence they ſhall dwell, 
4 Ye mourning ſouls that fear My name, 
I've heard your groans, I've ſeen your tears, 
Look up to Me -I bore your ſhame, ; 
C And I forbid your gloomy fears. 


i Look, ſaints! look, finners ! and adore; 

I am your Prophet, Prieſt, and Wh , 

Look, and be joyful evermore ; 5 
Look, and complete ſalvation ſing. 


— 2} | BW 
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Be careful for Nothing, but in every Thing by Prayer 5 _ 
Supplication, with T hankſgiving, let Jour. e a 
made known. unto Gad. — PHIL. i iv. 6. a 


4 2 * T all my anxious cares be gore, 
Why ſhould they now diſturb my breaſt ? 
My ſoul confides in God alone, 6. 
5 And in His gracious en reſt. 


2 There is a rich, a full ſupply, - 5 : * 
In the broad cov'nant of His l N 

Ĩ ben let my groans aſcend on high, 3 + 

„„ bring the * from aboyxe. 5 2 
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3 e 
7 3 O fora heart that loves to pray, DR 
* | That loves to converſe with the Lord VP „ 


Fain would I caſt my fears away, 
And live by faith upon His word. 


4 On God I'll caſt my ey'ry care, * 
To Him my ev'ry want make known ; : 


When troubles come, in humble pray r, 
. Tl ſpread them all before His throne, ; 


5 J would with gratitude adore 47 
His matchleſs, condeſcending grace; 
And charge my heart, Repine no more, 
768 I more refuſe to ſeek His face. 
And all Things auhatſoever ve foall it in Prayer, be- 
ws ye Hall receive Matt. xxl, 22. 1 
1  SOUL-REVIVING word, * 5 
. Let all my fears be gone! TO 
Let me by faith addreſs the Lord, ; 
T7200 . And bow before His throne. 


O why ſhould Pe ONT 
Stay the Almighty's hand, 
. band which holds my ſure relief, 
Though Earth and Hell widen. 3 


3 Ny ſoul, believe and pray, 
Withont a doubt believe, 
Whate'er we aſk in God's own way 
We ſhall in truth receive. 
Here ſtands the promiſe fair, | 

7 or God cannot . 8 


© T DF 5 
To fervent, perſevering prayer 
He Il every bleſſing grant. 
5 Pray then for pardon now, 
And ſin- ſubduing grace; 


For ſtrength entreat, and wiſdom too. : 
So ſhall you each embrace. 
6 For faith, in faith I'll pra : 


This glorious promiſe plead, 
And God, through Chriſt, will ſoon Ot 
The bleſſings which I need. 
, et on ſs, opt | | 
11 
Though the Lord be high, yet hath He R 0 unto the 
— Lowly, —PSAL, cxxxviii. 6. 


; IGH i in the Heavens doth God reſide, 
. None can His perſect beauty t trace * 
His glory ſhines on every ſide, . 
Before Him angels veil their face, „„ 


2 His condeſcenſion He diſplays, „ . 
'Their pureſt offerings to approve; 85 I 
Ho then ſhould it our wonder raiſe, 5 : f 
Mortals are called to ſhare His love! : 


3 Mortals who have ſo oft rebell'd | 
Acgainſt the offers of his grace! - 
His threat nings at defiance held, bj 
And dar'd the Almighty to His face 7 
© 4 Yet range ! all gracious, from abort a 
God ſtoops, to bring ſuch rebels nigli, | 
- Allures them with the cords of love, 
1 8 And ſhews them where their help doth he, * 
JOE | Z E 3 a 


wiz 


1) 


[- Then they in duſt confeſs their fi, | 
| | Believe, and tremble at His word! 
They mourn their natures all unclean, 
Repent, and turn unto the Lord. 


6 Then God His fov'reign grace Aiſploye, -- 
Flies o'er the mountains of their guilt, 
And pardons all their finful ways, 
Through Jeſus' blood on Calvary ſpilt. 
To ſuch He looks with tender care, 
And ſtamps His image on their heart; 
O happy ſouls! His love they ſhare, 
Nor ſhall His favourc'er depart. 
Win 
Well circum pettly, nol bs + fools, but as ure. v. 15. 


3 1 bleſſiag, Lord, to me impart.— 
O make me circumſpect in heart! 
Let not hypocriſy and guile, 
My ſoul's interior powers defile. 


2 O make me wiſe, Celeſtial Dove*! 
| Wiſe as a ſharer in Thy love; 
Wiſe to believe and truſt Thy word, 
To honour Jefus as my Lord. 
9 May grace divine be ſtill mpplled, 
_ My ſoul's Director, Guardian, Guide; 
Lord, let Thy honour be my end 
In my the n L attend. 


\ 


SE Gund Ae ta da SS — 11 . ke. tt 


SEO I 


© Addreſſed to the. Holy en, of mhich he ba i > 
IT ONS: | 


nm „„ 
: 1 I want that lively zeal for God 
Which loves to ſpread His praiſe abroad ; 
Let this, and not the praiſe of men, 
Inſpire my muſe and guide my pen. 
5 Jeſus, do thou direct my walk, 
Inſpire my thoughts, dictate my talk; 
O give me faith and holy fear, 
Make ev'ry act of e SV: EE. 
6 1'd leave the prating fool to boaſt, + = 
Leet me lie humbled in the duſt, : 
Lord, keep me ever at Thy feet, 
I'll freely chuſe the Ioweſt ſeat. 


—— 


= 


"ED © & OE 


Ts be carnally-minded is Death, bat to be ſpiritaall yo 
N us Life aud P eace.— Rom. viii. 6. 7 


V holineſs and watchful care, 
Be vain deſire confin'd; 
Guard, O my foul, againſt this ſnare, 
| Acarnal, earthly mind, _ 
2 This will be death to all thy joys, 
"Twill give new life to pain; 
Twill cauſe diſtreſſing fears toriſe, FE 
And wound thy Lord again. 
3 Satan would triumph in the ſight, 
And chain me down to ſenſe ; | 
Then muſt I mourn in gloomy night, 


Till Jens brings me ee 


- * 
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5 Peace, conſtant then, ſerene and full, | | 


IC 


F 7 7 nd + 


To raiſe my ſoul above; 
O for that heavenly-mindedneſs | 
That Satan cannot move! 
Would like a river flow; | RY gh | | } 
Courage divine would arm my ſoul, | 
And bear down ev'ry foe. 
6 How would my faith tciumphant riſe, 
And leave the world behind ; 
How would 1 ſoar above the ſkies, | \ 
And ſcorn- to be confin'd. EF es | 


7 The world in vain ſhould tempt me down, 


| I'd laugh at ev'ry ſnare; | 
I'd aim at nearneſs to the throne, 
For my. Redeemer's there. 


8 Deſcend, Immortal Dove, deſcend, 


And bear my heart away; 
Let life and peace my foul attend, 
Till Heav'n completes my day. 


# 


| 'XEIV, | | 
Be not afraid of their Faces, for I am with Wes." * 
5 , Jer. i. 8. 
1 JXTHY ſhould the dread of finful man 
Inſnare and vex my ſoul ? 
0 for that fortitude which can ; 
My ev'ry fear controul. 
2 Shall J offend a holy God, 
And ſacrifice my peace, 


% 8 


L 43) 
To ina ed threat ning rod; 
A friend or two to pleaſe? 


:3 Hard is the taſk, I muſt confeſs, 895 
Where duty thus confines; „ 
Nor can my ſoul eſcape diſtreſs 12 
Though the to God inelines. . 8 
9 Fain would I pleaſe both friends and foes, 
And follow peace with all, 
Nor to one frown myſelf expoſe, „ 
But where tis duty 's call, en 1 
5 I muſt obey the God I love, e | 
Though all the world contemns; 
One fmile from Him I prize above 
The richeſt earthly gem. 
6 Hark, O my ſoul, \methinks I hear 
| _Jehovab's awful voice, 72 
„ Fear not, thou worm, for I am * 
% I will defend thy choice. 


7 ** While mortal men revile and frown 1 
r foul; ' : 
«« And thou ſhalt tread the Tempter down, 8 
Vile 1 his rage controul. 
8 « Truſt thou in My almighty name, =” 
Nor let thy faith be weak; © | ' 8 
Aby foul ſhall ne'er be put to ſhame " 5+, 20 
„ Whilſt thou my glory ſeek.“— 


9 Lord, I reſign , i 44 En 
Thy wiſdom 1 adore! rode 
I yield to Thee :—Thy word fulfil, | 1 | 


And let me doubt no more. | 


ww 


£441 


xv. 


Even fa ye . outwardly appear ee ay Mer, | 
but within ye are full of Hypocriſy and TIniquity. . 
Marr. xxiii. 28, 


ECEIVERS will affect t appear . 
5 | Like ſomething good and great; a 
Reli gion as a cloak they wear, | 
And think themſelves . 


2 Againſt impiety and vice 
They will exclaim aloud; . 
In leſſer things how ſtrict and nice, 
'That men may call Rem goon. 


3 Amongſt the ſaints they'll j join in prayer, 
With looks demure and grave; 
Devoutly read when men can hear. 
And think each duty brave. 


* 


4 But O their hearts are all unclean, 
ETA filthy and impure, 
Full of hypocriſy and fin; 
1 here Satan reigns ſecure. 


5 Strange to themſelves, eftrang'd 955 God, 
How awful is their ſtate! 
Soon muſt they feel His vengeful : 3 — 

What woes their ſouls await! 


6 Tremble, my ſoul, with holy fear, 
And dread deceit and guile: 

Lord; make this heart of mine ſincere, 
e to 1 will. | 


L 6-1. . 


ES OWED 3 0 Pape 
fe Fear of the Lard is. tn hate Evil.—Paov, vil. 1g. 


N% whilſt I try my heart 
By this unerring word, 
My / conſcience can aſſert 
I truly fear the Lord; 
Is cannot tread the paths of fin, 
I long for holineſs within. 
2 Yes, holineſs of heart 
I would more largely ſhare ; 
I mourn with inward ſmart 
Iybe evils that are there: | 
I hate my thoughts becauſe they re vain, 
I would from ev'ry ſin abſtain. 
3 J hate this wretched pride, 
Ik̃ heſe covetous deſires; _ . a 
5 I'd have them crucified, ; 
For God my heart requires : | 
Jeſus do Thou theſe foes ſubdue, _ RE 
Make me ſtill more fincere and true. g 
4 I d live alone to Fee, 
1 love t' obey Thy word, a 
Well pleas'd that Thou ſhouldſt be 
My Saviour and my Lord. 
To Thee I now reſign my heart, 
Renew it, Lord, in ev'ry part. 
n 5 
| | | . 
. your E nemies ; 3456 them that curſe you ; a6. ns 6. 
them that hate vou. Marr. v. 44. 
ORD, captivate my ev'ry thought, 
I'll then delight to do Thy will; 
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I love the doctrines Thou haſt taught, 
And they ſhall lead and guide me full, | 


2 For Thy dear fake I love my foes, 


And ſeek their happineſs with care ; | 
I fain would do ſome good to thoſe 
Whoſe hatred unprovok d bear. 


3 While they revile my worthleſs name, - 
Do Thou defeat each baſe deſign; _ 
And, leſt their malice end in ſhame, 
ns Their anger turn to love benign. 
4 Bring them, O Jeſus, to Thy thrane, 
Let them Thy pard'ning mercy prove, 
To them 'Thy glorious ſelf make known, 
And ſet their hearts on things above. 
5 Bleſs them with ev'ry Chriſtian grace, 
Inſpire their ſouls with holy joy; 
So ſhall their wrath to love give place, . 
And nobler thoughts their minds employ. 


6 Pe this my ſweet revenge on thoſe 

Whoſe envy treads me in the duſt ; 1 5 
I'd dwell in peace with all my foes, 

My friends I'd ſeek among the juſt. 

— 

| XI VIII. 
The liberal Soul Hall be * fat A and be that auatereth, 
Hall be awatered alſo himſelſß.— Pov. xi. 25. 


. agar orn wouldſt thou in grace excel, 
Wouldſt thou enlarge thy ſtore? 

le what thou haſt with liberal zeal, 

And God will give thee more. 


I 1: 8 
2 Let not 3 t 8a 
Conceal'd beneath the ground, | 


But bleſs thy fellow. chriſtians by. + 
8 Comfort the feeble and oppreſa d N 
With tokens of thy love; 
Then ſhall thy ſool be well refreſu d. 
And water d from abore. een woke IRE 


4 Shew kind affection, — D V @ 
To the afflifted poor, = 22155 1 
Give freely what thou haſt to ſpare, A. 
And God will give thee more. 
5 The liberal heart, the liberal hand l 
Icehovah deigns to bleſs; 1 5 LY 5 
By ſuch He will e . — K 
And keep them from diſtreſs, 
XIX. 


= certain Canlurior 4 Sar 4047 dear ante lng? 77 
- Luxe vii. 2. + 


RACE will to every duty bind,” of * * ol 


It forms the hearts of 1 
It Wr bumbles all the mind. B 
And chen in acta it will appear. 15 \ | 
| 2 It makes the meaneſt ſervant juſt, 4 
8 ; Willing, obedient, wiſe, diſcreet, 


Worthy of confidence and trufty- +1 fi 4! | 
And diligent without deceit. 


8 wr ng 


(ph 


g Was the Centurion! s ſervant ſuch, 


Who won his maſter for his friend 7 
Ves, or he'd ne'er been lov'd ſo much ;— - 
What bleſſings faithful fouls attend! 


4 He ſought the honour of his God, 


Approv'd his ſtation, and his fare; 
The paths of honeſty he trod. 
His Lord's good pleaſure his chief care. 


$5 Ve that are ſervants ſeek for grace, 
If to your maſters you'd be dear ; 
And thus fill up your humble place, 
- Serve them in faith with holy fear, 


f 6 Labout while Heav'n allows you frength, 


4 


Let all your work to God be done; 
A ſure reward ſhall come at length, 
When your race is run. 


. 


the Heart 7 2 that hath Underftonding feeker eas. 


Hedge, —PROV, xv. 14. 


HERE is the underſtanding heart 


iy 
VV That ſeeks to act the wiſer part? 


| $1 What is the knowledge he requires ? 


What are the things his ſoul defires; 


hee ſeeks to know himſelf aright, 


As ſeen in his Creator's fight ; 
He ſeeks repentance for his ſins; 
7 is here true wiſdom firſt * : 


„ 


- 

* 
21 

* 


15 
1 9 J 
3 Farneſt he ſeeks Jehovah's face, 
135 | And longs to feel the power of grace; 
He ſhuns the fins he loy'd before, 1. 5 


And ſtrives to hate them more and moe. 


4 He ſeeks for pardon through the blood + 
Of Jeſus, the incarnate God, 
He ſeeks that faith which works by love, 
This is the wiſdom from above. 
6 He ſeeks to prove his faith ſincere, _ 
And guards his ſoul with holy fear; 


This promiſe now with Thee. 


He ſeeks to be approvy'd of God, OY 
And loves to ſpread His praiſe abroad. 
Ss 6 This is the knowledge he requires; 1 

; And God will grant his pure deſires; _ „ 
Jeſus will bleſs him from the ſkies, DP 1 
| And make him to ſalvation wiſe, © 1 
| 
w._ | Bleſſed are they which do hanger and thief after Right- 1 
95 eonſneſs 7 for they Gall be filled. Marr. v. 6. 1 | 
DS promiſe is to finners made, N 1 
To ſinners ſuch as me; | 75 
Lord. I would come and humbly plead N 15 


2 I fee my heart is all unclean, 
Its hardneſs oft I mourn; 
I thivſt for holineſs within, 
For perfect love I burn, „ 
Fa | 


— 


[ 50 . 


$3 3 How are my wand'ring 4 bewail'd, 
How ,odious in my fight; 
When ſhall my ſpirit be regal d 
With pure, divine delight. 0 


* 


4 Fain would 1 love my Saviour woe, 
And live upon His word; N 
1 would believe, TI would adore, 
And banquet with the Lord. 


5 My hungry ſpirit longs to feed . | 
On truth and rightecufnE ; 
I am all emptineſs and need. 
Lord, fill me with Thy grace. 


6 O, Fount of Excellence, draw near, 
Or bear my ſoul aboye, 
That I may feaſt on heavenly fare, 
And triumph in Thy love, 
e | 
Thee Things 7 comb you, 5 that ye be one OO Th 
On IM Joun XV. 17. 


Fo M I indeed born from above * 
Do I partake of Jeſus' love? i 

Then let me all my duty know, | 
And love by my obedience ſhow. 


2 Fain would I love His perſon more, 
And God in all His works adore ; | 

O may His love my heart inflame 

With love to all that love His name. 


2. thou faithful unto Death, and 1 will give thee a 


(=; | Ta fight with ſin and never tire, 


+48: M4 
3 Wherever I his image ſee, 
O kt thoſe ſouls be dear to me 


Dear, as the purchaſe of His blood, 5 7 
Dear as the favourites of God. 


4 Jeſus to us His love doth ſhew, 

And bids us love each other too; | 
But O how little love fincere  - 
Is found in great profeſlors here! 


5 What anger, pride, and malice ſwell | 

Thoſe breaſts where loye alone ſhould dwell! 
O why ſhould Satan thus devour _ m1 
Religion's glory and its power ? | my 


'6 Come, Heavenly Spirit, from above, 

And fill our inmoſt hearts with love: 

That we may ſay to all mankind, | 

See how thoſe love whom Chriſt has join'd !”? 
1111. . 


Crown of Life.. —Rxv. i ii. 10. 


1 E RD, is not this my ong deſire, | 
That I may faithful prove? 


Till death my ſoul remove. 


2 The eaſy work that I have here 

I faithfully would do; 

And when the hardeſt taſks appeas 

I would be faithful too. 
. 
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l; 3 Jeſus, enrich my ſoul with 3 grade, | 
| And gujde me in Thy ways; 
ö That I may fill my humble place : 
To Thine eternal praiſe. Ds 
1 I do and ſuffer all Thy wilt © 
With patience and delight; 
75, Duty to all I would fulfil, 
— By all I'd fain do right. 
'I 5 Faithful 1 lay this body down, 
. And yield it to the grave: 
4 Faithful I'd riſe, and take the crown, 
$$ And ſing Thy power to fave. 
Li LIV. | i 
LIN Let ub o corrupt 0 ommunication proceed ont of your Mouth. 
i | Ern. iv. 29. 
1 sf V bij bly favour d who profeſs - 


To love and practiſe holineſs, * 
os ſtand expos'd to Earth and Hell, 
And feriouſnefs becomes you well. 


= Be circumſped i in all your ways, | 
And ſpread your great Redeemiet's praiſe ; : 
Let His commands be your delight, 
This is well pleaſing in His ſight. - 


8 Labour to profe Four faith lincere, 
In purity and holy fearz 
Let all your eonduct ſtill expreſs 
The truth and pow'r of godlineſs. 


TO +; 


4 Look up to Him whoſe blood was fpile 
To purchafe pardon for your guilt ; - 
His grace can all your fins ſubdue, 
And help you both to will and do. 


5 O love and reverence His name, 
And let His glory be your aim: 
So ſhall your ſouls eſcape diſtreſs, 
And glory in His righteouſneſs. 

. 


Male han Face ts ine ben T, 2 Serwant,—Pf, xXx) 16. 


ORD, what am I without Thy love 4 
Without Thy ſmiles I cannot reſt; 
Shine, Light Effulgent, from above, 
And with a word pronounce me bleſt. 
2 Break through the darkneſs of my mind 
And drive the powers of Hell away 
I cannot bear to be confin'd, 
My ſpirit longs for brighter day. 
3 Nothing will pleaſe me but Thy ſmile ;- 
Not all the wealth this earth afford 
Can give my ſoul contentment, while 
T find ſuch diſtance, from the Lord, . 


4 Favour of princes and of kings, NM 
| The ſmiles of angels from on high, 
To me are mean, inſipid things, . 
If God in anger paſs me by. 5 


* * 


5 Jeſus, regard me from above, 
My foul with all its n are Thine, 


af 


[4] 


My life depends upon Thy love, 
O make Thy face on me to | ſhine. 


6 I will again repeat the cry, 
Importunate ; till Thou appear 
I will refuſe all other joy, 
Till I can feel my God i is near. 
155 V 1. . 
T, he Heart fs deceitful above all Things, and deperatel 


wicked ;' who can know it P—]ER. xvii. . 


1 1 "HIS wretched heart will ſtill backſlide ; 
; O what deceit is treaſur'd here! 
Tis made of vanity and pride; 

What fruits of unbelief appear ! 

2 My baſe ingratitude I mourn, : 

My ſtubborn will, my earthly mind, 
My thoughts how vain, to rove how prone, 
To ev'ry evil how inclin'd ! | | 

3 Who can, amongſt the ſons of men, 

Find out the vileneſs of my heart? 
None can the depths of guilt explain, 
Tis all corrupt through every part. 


4 Could creatures look into my breaſt, 
How would they gaze with ſtrange Wie 
They'd hate me with a ſore deteſt. 
And turn away their frighted eyes. 


5 But what are creatures; Lord, to Thee? 
They can't forgive one ſingle ſin, 
© Where they difpos'd to pity me, 
They could not work one grace within, 


$ 


1 35 | RTE at, q 
6 To Jeſus then FN alley hath; x 4 Ret 0 OY 


O cleanſe this filthy ſink of ſin? 
jieſus, Thou canſt, and Thou 3 
O condeſcend to . me clean. 


71 plead for mercy at Thy feet, 
| Make me inflexibly ſincere ; : 5 
Purge me from guile,—from all deceit, | 
And fill my ſoul with holy fer. 
; ; | Io 2 b : . 5 
; „ ro. | | 
Lord be 3 unto me, heal "my Soul, for 1 have A. 
| ned againſt Tber.— Ps AL. xli. 4. 


1 ILL God be merciful to me, 
And hear my ſoul complain * 
Shall I indeed His goodneſs ſee, bs | 
Or muſt I pray in vain? ?: £ 6 


2 No, let this thought for ever fly, 
| God will in mercy hear; 
In mercy anſwer when I cry, 
Nor diſregard my prayer. 


3 * let Thy mercy now appear, 
And calm my troubled mind; 
Proclaim Thyſelf before me here,— 
« God, merciful and kind!“ 


4 O heal my ſick and wounded ſoul, 
Phyſician only good! 
One word of Thine can make me whole, 
One drop n 's blood. b 


*. 


— 


E 


5 Forgive my guilt, for 1 "My ſinn d, 
I'm vile in ev ry part; 
Heal the diſeaſes of my mind, 
And renovate my heart. 


L 


VII.. 5 05 . : 


#$e merciful unto me, O God, I merci ful» unto b 
| "0 Soul trufteth in Tbee.— Ps AL. lvii. 1. 


> EE E merciful, O God, to me, 5 
Thy mercy is my only plea, . 
Look with compaſſion on my woes, | 
And I not judgment interpoſe. 


2 Guilty before Thy face J ſtand, 
And fear Thy fin-avenging hand ; 
Hell as my juſt deſert I own, _ 
Baut mercy plead before Thy throne. 
ms 3 Mercy, through Jeſus crucified, 
. T aſk, and can I be denied? © 
Mercy, O God, I aſk no more. IM 
Thruſt not my ſoul from mercy's door, 25 


—4 O God, as powerful as juſt, | 2s 
In Thee, in Thee alone I truſt; „„ 
Vain does the help of man appear; . 
Vain is the help of angels here! 


* Nothing will give my ſpirit reſt, OM | 
_ Till pard'ning mercy makes me bleſt: 8 rg, 
Behold I faint beneath Thy frown ; . 
Send, ſend the cheering cordial down. 


* wr - 
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A if 
O thaw of lint Faith, herefore aid thou a 
M rr. xiv. 31. 
Com O uy doubting ſoul, Fil. 
Unto thy Sayiour's call, 


Come tell thy Great, Almighty Friend, 
Why is thy faith ſo ſmall ? 


2 Why all theſe onbelieviing fears 1 
5 Jehovah's arm is ftrong: : yay, 
0 chide theſe ſighs, and groans, and rears, Y 
And turn them to a ſong. 


3 Is God thy ſhield, thy Great Reward, 
Thy Portion, and thy All ? 5 
1s Chriſt thy Captain, and thy Lord, 
And ſball thy hopes be ſmall ? 
4 Why wilt thou thus diſpute His love, 5 
And thus abuſe His care? 


Why wilt thou grieve the Heavenly Dore, | 
And yield to "Ay ſnare? 


5 10 Jeſus every grace is found, 
3 Why wilt thou not believe? 
He hath a balm for every wound. 
Why wilt thou not receive? 


£ / 6 His arm can conquer ev'ry foe, 8 = 

; His grace can ſanctify: TY Thy th 

| Amen, amen; Lord, be it ſo, 
"ESP corruptions die. as: 8 8 . 


8) 


7 Sin is the cauſe of ey'ry Kar, | 
O keep me from its power ! 

*. Slay the accurſed monſter here, 

That I may doubt no more. 


„ . : 
; N 


LX. 


Hit anger endureth but a Moment ; in His Favour is Life : 
Weeping may endure for a Night, 115 T9 cometh 
in the Mering. fans, xXx. 5. 


HINE anger, Lord, how ſhort at tay, 
Slowly it comes, and flies away” 
Swift as the darkneſs of the Ee! 56-5 92 2 
When morning brings the cheering light, 
2 My ſoul again ſhall bleſs Thy name, 
Whoſe power and love are ſtill the ſame; 
Yea, through Thige awful frowns I. trace 
Unutterable plans of grace. 


3 Too oft have 1 tranſ; greſs d Thy law, MN 
And forc'd Thy Spirit to withdraw r; 
I mourn :—again Thy love appears 
1 o heal my wounds, diſperſe my . <+ 


4 My God, Thou art i arcs kind, | 
Life in Thy favour till I find; 14 
Thy love is an exhauſtleſs abe Tha Be and 
Diet me grieve nor doubt no more; 
4 5 Lord, take and keep my wand' ring hears 


Let me no more from Thee depart; 
That I no more may feel Thy own, ay; 


Nor rn det nor . r anger don. 


* 


19 1 


LXI. 


Bled « are the Poor. i in Spirit ; for theire i the K ug 
of Heaven, — Marr. v. 3. 


Mk, * deſponding, tek ſoul, © 

f Vou who deſire to ſeek the Lord, 
Whoſe thoughts in ſad dejection roll, 
Who tremble at Fla awful word. 


2 Come, baniſh ev'ry Aaviſh fear, 
L.et Satan flee, for God is true: 

Let unbelief no more appear: 
This promiſe is for ſuch as you. 


8 For you that truſt in Jeſus name; 
For you that mourn your helpleſſneſs ; * 
Who ſee your poverty and ſhame, 
And all your fins with grief confeſs, 


4 Jeſus himſelf proclaims you bleſt, 
His word for ever ſfands ſecure ; 
You on His faithfulneſs may reſt, 
_ His love for ( ever ſhall —_— | 


5 O live by faith in Him alone, e 
Jeſus will lead you ſafely through - I 

Believe and hope, as well as mourn, © 
Himſelf hath taken care for you. 


6 For you He pleads His precious blood, 
For you. — the favourites of Heay'n * 
Lift up your heads, ye ſons of God! 
Sing, for 1 fins are all forgiv' 1. = 1 
G b 
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T hou 2 my A and mine * © ls TD 
undenſtandeſt my T houghts afar off Ps AL, cxxxix. 2. 
1 ff art acquainted with my heart, 
O Thou Omniſcient God! 
Thou know'ſt my ev ry wand'ring thought, 
What devious paths I've trod. | 
2 O'tis in vain for me to try 
My num'rous thoughts to ſcreen ; 
No fin eſcapes Thy ſearching eye, ; 
Unnotic'd or unſeen, | 
3 Then let me call 'my follies o'er, 
And mourn before the Lord, 
That I have liv'd to Him no more, 
No more obey'd His word. - 
4 Lord, ſmite the flinty rock within, 
And let my ſorrows flow ; . 
And whilſt I mourn and hate my fn, | 
Do Thou Thy mercy ſhow. 
5 O bring a pardon to my hand, 
A pardon bought with blood: 
And may I never more offend, 
Nor fin againſt my God. 
1X 11 1. by 


Let an ran Gr Patience the Res that is "fe before 1, 
looking unto Jeſus, —HxB, xii. 1, 2. : 
OR D, can a helpleſs worm like me, 
Attempt to make her way to Thee ? 
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[- 61 } Fu Do 
Yes, let me raiſe Thy praiſes high, 
In weakneſs Thou canſt ſtrength ſupply. 
2 Twas by Thy grace I firſt begun, 
Reſolv'd the heavenly race to run: 
- 'Tis grace corrects me when I ſtray, 
 *'Tis grace upholds me in the way, ; 
g Run on, my ſoul, and ſtill adore, 
Receiving till, ſtill aſking more; 
In Chriſt thy ſtrength and wiſdom lies, 
O look to Him with ſtedfaſt eyes. 
4 Look to that blood thy Saviour ſhed, . 
Thy Dayſman dying in thy ſtead ; 
Behold Him on th' accurſed tree! 
Great was the love He bore to thee, 5 
5 He who thus lov'd thee unto death, 
Will love thee to thy lateſt breath; 
Keep ſight of Him, my Soul, and run, 
He'll crown thee when thy race is done. 
IXI. 0 
Draw Me, aye awill run after Thee, Cant, '# 4. 
wo 13 RD, I confeſs my guilt and ſhame, 
| Which ſeparates my ſoul from Thee 
Yet the remembrance of Thy nam 
Is dear, ſupremely dear to me. 
2 Break down the ſeparating wall, 
O rid me of this earthly mind,. 
My ſoul would ſoon obey the call, 
And run and leave her fears behind.  _ 
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9 Jeſus, allure me by Thy grace, 
Why ſhould 1 grovel in the duſt? 
Thee would my arms of faith embrace, 
Thou art the object of my truſt. 


4 Draw me from unbelief and pride, 
From ev 'ry fin, from ev'ry ſnare; 
| Fain would I in Thy chambers hide, 
And baniſh ey'ry. mortal care. 


3 With Thee, my Lord, 1 would retire, 
And ſpend the remnant of my days: > 
Draw me, I burn with ſtrong deſire, | 
Draw me, and I will ſing Thy praiſe. 


6 Draw me, my Jeſus, with Thy love, 


I cannot bear 'Thine awful frown ; 


O draw my heart and ſoul above, 4 

And let me tread 2 Tempter down! - 

; i | 0 
XL XV. 


Not wnto us, 0 Lord, not unto ws, but unto th Name 


groe Glory, —PsAL, exv. 1. 


ORD, tis enough, at length I own. 
By me no good was ever done; 
8 bet Thy dark, myſterious ways, 
Excite my gratitude and praiſe, 
2 In mercy Thou haſt hid Thy face, 
In merey too reſtrain'd Thy grace, 
Helpleſs I laid beneath the rod, 
Nor could I ſpeak or think of God. 


3 1 ſent the Spirit griev'd away, 


Nor could I meditate, or pray, 


( 65 J 
Without my Teacher and my Guide, - 
Mourning, 1 laid thy word aſide, 


4 But, O my ſoul, adore the grace, 

- Jeſus again unveils His face! 
Glory no more in meaner things, 
In Him alone are all thy ſprings. 

5 Now I can read and pray again; 
Can contemplate, or uſe my pen; 
Now I can ſee each heav'nly thought 
Is by the Holy Spirit brought, . . 


6 Not unto me reward is due, | 
The work is God's, the glory too: 
Not unto me“ is ro my ſong, — 

4 To God alone all praiſe belong. 


— _ 
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By Grace a are ye ſoved—Ern, i ü. 8. 1 | 
'O more of works I vainly boaſt, * 
Nor ſo employ my tongue; CREE, 
| Jeſus alone is all my truſ t... 
| Free grace my only ſong. I! 
2 'T'was not in me to ſeek His face, rut T1 
Nor did I aſk His love, Fo? r 


Till He by His all- pow'rful grace . 
Firſt drew my thoughts above. am 
5 My Fea hf the bara toad "T8 
'That leads to endleſs pain . A 5 5 : 
I walk'd with pleaſure there till W 
Inclin'd me to refrain. 5 deg 20 fe 
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l . 
4 He ſaw me helpleſs and undone, 
A rebel, dark and blind, 
And led me to His bleſſed Son, 
A better way to find. 


5 By whoſe rich grace alone I and, 
Kept by His mighty power, | 
Through which I truft e'er Jong to land 
On the celeſtial ſhore. | 


6 Then ſhall I leave all ſins remains, 
And view His glorious face, 
And ſing in more exalted ſtrains 

The freedom of His grace. 
4 . 


LXVII. 


The Son of Man js come to feek ant to fave that e 


auas hifl. LUKE Xix. 10. 


"WS; O my ſoul, theſe gloomy fears? 
Why all theſe lighs, and groans, and 
- tears ? | 
O why this God-difhonouring, grief? 
Why all this wretched unbelief? 
2 Though helple in myfelf 1 oY 
And loſt to all eternity, 
Yet I mall triumph Ger the grave, 
Since Jeſus came ta ſeek and ſave. 
J To fare poor finners, ee 
To ſet the captive pris ners free, | 
To comfort thofe that mourn—ta head 
The wounds of all who miſery feel. 
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4 To fave the ruin'd and undone, 
Jo ſeek the loſt ;—Lord, I am one! 
1 ſee and mourn my guilt with ſhame :—- 
| To ſeek out ſuch the Saviour came. 


5 Then let my gratitude abound, 
J once was loſt, hut now am found; 
I once' was dead, but now I live :— 
Praife, praiſe is all that I can give. 
: LXVIII. 
Werthy is the Lamb that avas flain.—Rev. v. 12. 


* L glory belongs to Jeſus alone, 

To Jeſus the Saviour who fits on the throne; 
To Jeſus whom angets and feraphs adore, 
To Jeſus ſalvation aſcribe evermore. 


'2 How worthy the Lamb on mount Calvary flain, 
Who triumph'd o'er death, and is riſen again! 
How worthy of bleſſing, and glory, and praiſe ? 
The higheſt aſcriptions archangels ean raiſe | 

3 All wiſdom and honour to Jeſus belongs, 

He ſhall have the plandits of ten thouſand tongues ; 
Yea, infinite numbers with joy ſhall proclaims 
Through ages eternal His excellent name. 

4 His mercy my thanks and aſtoniſhment raiſe, 

I cannot be filent in Jeſu#s praiſe ; - . 
My ſoul ſhalt adore Him who bled on the tree; 
Who laid down His life as a ranfom for me. Fi 


5 While on earth I remain I'll ſhew forth His praiſe, 
And aim at His honour the reſt of my days; 

And when I get home to His manſion above, - 

All Heaven ſhall ring with the ſhouts of His love. 


For Cod fo loved the World, that He gave His only be- 
gotten Son, that whoſoever believeth in Him ſhould not 
periſh, but have ewerlaſting Life. —JoHAN iii. 16. 

4 1 T all the heavenly hoſts rejoice, 
And let the earth be glad: 


Let ſinners ſing with cheerful voice, 
Let ſaints no more be fad. 


2 Sing of that boundleſs, matehleſs grace 
That pitied helpleſs man; 
Adam rejoice, thy fallen race 
Are rais'd to bliſs again. 
3 So were the ſouls of men belov'd, 
(O wonder and adore!) Do 
That God's own Son our curſe remoy'd, 
When we could hope no more. 
4 The only Darling of His heart 
| Jehovah did not ſpare, | 
Bot gave Him up to bleed and ſmart, 
Our puniſhment to bear. | 
5 What could the Lord of Glory ſee 
In ſuch. a guilty race, 
That He ſhould thus conſent to be. 
The Author of our peace: Ee 
6 Why foi ſuch traitors did He bleed, 
When angels were paſs'd by? 
Here let my admiration feed, 
. And waft His praiſes high. 3 
7 Praiſe Him, ye ſeraphs, round His throne, 
Wo bled upon the tree; 


. 
To praiſe the Father and the Son 
Let Heaven and Earth agree. 
| —— 
LA Fs 
Let the Ward; of my Month, and the Meditations of wy 
Heart, be acceptable in Thy Sight, O Lord, * Strength 
and my Redee mer. — Ps AL. xix. 24, | 
ORD, is it not my ſoul's deſire” 
To honour Thee in all my ways? 
O let Thy grace my heart inſpire, 
So ſhall Thy grace have all the praiſe. 
2 Thou know'ſt I'm ignorant and weak, 
Prone to prefer the thing that's wrong; 
I often think, and often ſpeak, 
And then reprove my heart and tongue. 
g Jeſus, my Wiſdom, make me wiſe, 
That I may pleaſe the God I love; 
In Thee the hidden treaſure lies, 3 
Teach and inſtruct me from above. 
1 Holy in heart I fain would be, 
Now let my meditations ſpring, 
And flow acceptable to Thee, 
My 85 "wy. rs and my King. 
LXX 1 . 8 2 
Sin foall 1 uot ha Dominion over you—Rom, vi. 14. ; 
"IN; let my faith grow ſtrong and plead 
This promiſe all divine 
This is, indeed, "a time of need 
With this poor ſoul of mine. 
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2 Shew me, O God, Thy ſmiling face, 
Nor leave me to. my foes; h 
Pity my caſe, and let Thy grace 
My troubled thoughts compoſe. 


3 Hear and regard my earneſt cries, 
And anſwer when I call; 
| Jeſus ariſe, and ſend ſupplies, 
Or I ſhall quickly fall. 


4 Look how I groan beneath the weight : 
Of ſin's oppreflive yoke ; | 
O how I hate this load ſo great, 
When ſhall this chain be broke? 


5 O why ſhould fin oppreſs me ſo, 

And draw my heart from Thee? 

Lord, ſmite this foe, and bid 1 it 80 
And ſet Thy N 27 free. 


6 My ſoul depends upon Thy word, 4 
And pleads Thy faithfulneſs ; 
New ftrength afford, my deareſt Lord, 
And I will praiſe Thy grace. 
| LI. 


0 Be. ye angry and fin not: Tet not the Sun £0 down Abet 
Jour Wrath, —Er n. iv. 26. | 


LET me lay my anger by 

And bid my wrath be gone, 

Or from it let me rather fly. 
Before the ſetting ſun. 


[ 69 1 
2 Can comfort in my boſom reſt 
When in anger ſpeak? 
Let me with tenderneſs be bleſt, i 
Lord, make me truly meek. 


3 Left I ſhould wear a falſe aiſguiſe, 
Or once malicious prove, . 
O make me as the ſerpent wiſe, 


And harmleſs as the dove. 


4 Still let me guard my heart with care, 
And every paſſion curb, - 
Left pride ſhould get dominion there, 
And fin my peace diſturb, | 


IXXIII. 


He fainted and ie in himſelf to die, por aid, Ii. 
better for me to die than to live. —ſJoxan iv. 8. 


1 WY. Jonah, does thine anger riſe ? 
Whence that ungratefal frown ? 
Impatience ill becomes the wiſe ; 
O why ſo fretful grown? 


2 What, though thy pleaſant gourd js gone, 
If ſo thy Maker's will, 
The Hand that rais'd and _ it ſoon 
Can well defend thee ſtill. 


3 What, though expor'd to ſtorm and wind, 
Or parch'd with ſultry heat? | 
Sq God appoints; be thou reſign d. 
And worſhip at His feet. 


[ 70 *q 


4 My ſoul! thou art the Jonah here, 
To thee alone I ſpeak ; 
Alas! how little canſt thou bear! 
Why is thy faith ſo weak ? 


5 Wilt thou, when tried, like him complain, 
And murmur, and rebel? 
O think how light is every pain 
| Compar'd with thoſe in Hell! 


6 Wilt thou deſpiſe a father's rod, 
And ſay,—* *Tis beſt to die 40 
How canſt thou think to fly from God, 
Who fills immenſity ? | 


Ah! ceaſe, vain wretch! repine no more, 
God is ſupremely wile ; 
Believe His love, His grace adore, 
And wipe thy weeping eyes. 
8 Or rather drop an humble tear 
Oeer thy unruly will; 
Look up to God for ſtrength to Fry 
Spa And He'll ſupport thee ſtill. 


L X Xx v. 
_ foall ave fing the Lord's Song in a frange Land. 


Ps AL. exxxvii. 4. 


TNFERTILE, intricate, and danse. 
Is this world's wilderneſs, 
Where woes unnumber'd take their range, | 
And — and ſad diſtreſs. 


> LF 
e My harp is on the willow hung, 
My ſoul oppreft with fear, 
How then can Zion v ſong be ſung 
In ſtrains melodious here? 


g Led captive by the law of fin, 
I groan beneath its yoke ; | 
| Nor can I reach to things divine, 
Till this vaſt chain is broke. 


4 Where can a captive pris ner flec, 
In bondage and exile, 
Earth is a priſon, Lord, to me, 
When Thou refuſe to ſmile. 


5 How can 1 raiſe my thoughts above, 
Or bow this ſtubborn will ? | 
How can I ſing of Jeſu's love | 
i Thou his love conceal ? _ 


6 While I iv grief ood fears W 0 

And think Thine abſence long. 

Satan inſults me with diſdain, 
And aſks me for a ſong. 


-- Help, Lord, nor let Thy grace ara, 45 
I truſt alone i in Thee: . 0 

O drive the troops of Hell away. 5 
And ſet Thy pris .. 


8 Jeſus, unlooſe my lamm ring tongue, . 
And then I'll raiſe my voice: ' 
Glory to God'ſhall be my ſong, 11 
While al wy Oy n e gh 
2 144 H Ws. 


7 


* HAT ails this vile, deceitful heart ? \ 


2 Wretched, I wander from the Lord, 


t . 


L XX v. 
COMPLAINING. OF SPIRITUAL DESERTION. 


Why do I thus from God r 
2 how unſtable do I prove! 
How falſe and fickle is my love! 


His ways neglect, and flight His word, 


Let fin and vanity invade, _ 
And break the ſolemn vows I made. | 


3 Sure none are ſo defil'd with fin; : 
None ſo unholy and unclean! 
O'ercome with pride and ev 4 Ill, 
Viler I grow, and viler ſtill. 


4 In ſad deſertion now I mourn:— 
The Lord, my Comforter, is gone 3 
Offended, —griev'd. He hides His face, | 
Nor can I ſee one glimpſe of grace. 5 STE 

5 My mind what clouds of darkneſs men” 
Terrors on ev'ry fide aſſall; 
By guilt oppreſs'd; enſlav d by PE Tots 
My thoughts run out to meet deſpairy n 

6 And muſt J here deſponding lie? * 
Why do I not for mereꝝ crx? Ti „ 
Forgive my ſin, Thou God of Grace; 
For Jeſu's ſake, unveil, T hy face! 4 AR 


. Unworthy of the ſmalleſt good, Lai. - 

I plead a worthy Saviour 3 % el, 
On Him alone my hopes depend, 

My Surety, Advocate, and Friend, | 


ns 1 


8 His blood can cleanſe my foul anew, 
. His power can all my ſins ſubdue; 
Behold Him, Lord, and ſet me free, 
That! 15 live e alone to The. 
ILIXXVI. 


O that I 3 aubere 1 nig bt find Him, that I might come - 
even to His Scat; I would order my Cauſe before Him, 
and 4 my Mouth with Arguments. — Jon xxiii. 3, 4. 


1 LANGUISH for a fight | He; 
Of, Him who reigns on high; 
Jeſus, my ſoul's ſupreme delight, 
For Him a alone I'bgde 


2 O that] knew the place 97s 
Where I might find my God, 
And make the arms of His embrace 
My ſoul's ſecure abode! „ 


3 Near to His mercy's ſeat, 
Where grace triumphant reigns, 
I'd come and worſhip at His feet, 
And tell Him all my Pains. 


The arguments I'd uſe 
My troubles ſhall ſuggeſt ; 
Nor can my bleſſed Lord refuſe 
5 The cauſe of the dittreſs d. 


5 O Jeſus, bring me near, 
New life, new ſtrength i impart, 
Baniſh at once my ſlaviſh fear, 
And dwell within my beart. 
H 2 | 
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? LXXVII. 


*. Man Jpake like this Max,—ſotiy 1 vi. * ; | 


1 O man, nor angel, can compare 
With our Almighty Lord: 
To ſpeak like Him what ſeraph dare, 
Or imitate His word! k 


2 Who can command the dead to riſe, 
With a prevailing power? 
Who can pour light on ſightleſs eyes? > 
The ſick to health reſtore? * 2 


g Whoſe word can fiends infernal tame; ; 
Or furious winds eontroul? 


Unſtop deaf ears; or cure the lame; 
Or make the wounded whole ? 


4 One word from Jeſus this performs, 
And proves His pow'r divine; 

His breath can ſtill the PI ſtorms, 
Leviathan confine! 


S None elſe could expiate my . 
Nor ſave one ſoul from Hell; 
Not all the blood of mortals f ſpilt 


Since our firſt parents fell. 


6 . for me fulfill'd the . ah; 
And juſtice ſatisfied ; | 
My guilt and miſery He faw, 
And for my ranſom died. 
7 Love ſuch as His can ne'er be found, 
His grace is rich indeed; 


Such words as His there's none can ſound, 
Nor do as Jeſus did, 


1 
1 5 © XXVIII. | 
1 will bids hs Thc becanſe He hath bin 4 my Voice, 
and my Supplications.— Ps AL. cxvi. 1. 
HEE will I love, my deareſt Loc 5 
For Thou haſt heard my mournful cries, 


My ſoul ſhall live upon Thy word, 
For Thou haſt ſent me freſh ſupplies. by 


2 When I was overwhelm'd with grief, | 
Mourning, I ſought Thee all in tear; 
And Thou haſt been my ſure relief, „ 
And Thou haſt ſweetly calm'd my fears. 


3 Why, O my God, why ſhould'ſt Thou be 
Io me ſo infinitely kind? . FS, 
Why ſuch regard, —ſuch love to me? 

The reaſon, Lord, I fain would find, 

4 Tis to exalt thy ſov'reign grace; 

Thy condeſcenſion and Thy care; 
To lay me low before Thy face; 
That 1 Thy goodneſs might declare. 


s 0 may Thy love be ſtill my ſong, Sera View { 
| Thy honour be my ſole employ, x 
R whilſt Thou my life prolongy.. | 
Till 11 in 2 ae ns God enjoy THE 8 
Kg 1K IX. 1 855 01h Pos 
The pri b The SC ann, l fl. 


ESUS, Thy love is filmy theme,” 437 & 
e eee 
Worthy art Thou of my eſteem, 
wear of ly e fan. 
OR Hg : 


* 


— 


7 3 —— — - 8 — — . * —— 
ha ts ms po . 
= 2 


„ 


_ 8 _ 5 on on a 
=, ES too I AGE YT SY * — 5 


£7, FE 76 3 
2 All vpright ſouls Thy priſe proclaim, 
And I'm a ſharer in their joy; 5 
O did the world but know Thy name, 
Thy praife would all the world employ. 
3 They'd ſcorn to mingle with the duſt, 
And leave their Saviour far behind, 
They'd ſoon aſſemble with the usr, 
And ſtrive THEIR happineſs to find. 


4 But, Lord, 1 fink with conſcious ſhame, 
My love is far below my will; 
Ouicken this evangelic flame, 
And let it burn more lively ti. 


5 Jeſus, whom! adore and love, 
Inereaſe my faith, and every grace, 
Till I. with all Thy ſaints above, | 
Behold the beauties of Thy face. 
; + — — — WW; | | 
=P. x x . 


# will 3 the Worts of the Lord, farely TI re. 
member Thy Wanders of old. —PSAL. vir 11. 


0 AY, my doubts, be gone, my fear, 
The wonders of the Loxd appear, 
The wonders that my Saviour wrought; 
O how delightful is the thought 3 
2 The wanders of redeeming love: 
When firſt my heart was drawn, m__—_— 
When firſt I ſaw my Savious's face, ' 
And triumpb' d in His pard' ning grace. 


— 


1 
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3 Purſbe, my thoughts, this be theme, 
"Twas not a fancy nor a dream; 
Twas grace deſcending from the ſkies, 
And ſhall be mary'llous in my eyes. 


4 Long had I mourn'd, Hike one forgot, 
Long had my ſoul for comfort ſought, | 
Jeſus was witneſs to my tears, | 
And Jefus ſweetly calm'd my fears, 


V 5 He cleans'd my foul, He chang'd my drefs, 5 

And cloth'd me with His righteouſneſs ; 
He ſpoke at once my fins forgiven, 
And I rejoic'd as if in Heaven. 


6 How was I ſtruck with ſweet ſurpriſe, 
While glory ſhone before my eyes! 
How did I fing from day to day, 
And wiſh'd to fing my ſoul away! 


7 The world with all its pomp withdrew 
*T'was lefs than nothing in my view; 

Redeeming Iove was all my theme, 

And life appeared an idle dream. 

8 I gloried in my Saviour's grace; 

I ſang my great Redeemer's praiſe; 
My foul now long'd to ſoar away, 
And leave her tenement of clay. 

9 The powers of Hell in vain combin'd 
To tempt or interrupt my mind ; _ 
I faw, and ſung in joy ful ſtrains, 

The monſter Satan held in chains. 


_ 
0 . 
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10 Theſe are the wonders I record, 
The marv'Ilous goodneſs of the Lord; - 


3 O for a tongue to ſpeak His praiſe, 
To tell the triumphs of His grace! 
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IXxxI. _ 


1. "By is This that cometh from Edom, with 5 Car- 
ments from Bozrah? This that is ꝗgloriaus in His 


Apparel, e in the gebe f His 8 mags ? 
Is A. Ixiii. 1 


Wuo is this heavenly perſon, who 
In garments dyed methinks I ee, 
That comes from Edom, dreft in woe, 


That comes from Bozrah unto me? 


2 Glory his blood- Rain'd robe 1 
His body torn with ſtripes ſevere, 
; His ſacred. head-beſet with thorns, / 
His ſoul in agonies appear. | 
3 Tis my Redeemer from above, 
Jeſus, the Saviour; ves, tis He: 


Great is His ſtrength, and great His love — 
He groan' d, He bled, He died for me. 


4 New life His blood and wounds ard, 
My fins have made His ſorrows ble 
, Fl go and meet my deareſt Lord, 
And tell Him how I hate the deed... 
5 His dying love my foul conſtrains, 
Wulle thus I view His ſufferings o'er, 
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To ett enviſe of all His pains, 
Io love His precepts more and more. 


6 Now I'm engag d by ſacred ties, 5 
I charge my heart no more to ſtrayß | 
From Him who dwells above the ſkies, 
Nor grieve nor __ my Lord aways 


— 


LXXXI I, 


3 a bor 20 buy of Me Geld tried in the Fire, that 
thou mayeft be rich, and white Raiment, that thou 
mayeſt be clotbed; and anoint thine Eyes with Eye-Salve, 
that thou mayeft fre—Rey. i iii. 18. 


A IS E, my ſoul, to > Jeſus fly, 
And caſt thy fears away; 

He will thine every want ſupply, 
Make haſte, no longer ſtay. 


2 Look how He ſands, and fallen to give 
His glory and His grace: ; 
He counſels ſinners to receive 
His robe of righteouſneſs, 


3 „ the pureſt gold appoints 
T* enrich the hamble poor; : 
Who with His heavenly ſalve SENG, 
In darkneſs walks no more. . 


135 ve drooping ſouls chat ſeek the Lord, L258 
Take courage and believe, | 
For God is faithful to His word, 
Great grace you ſhall receive. 


$ 
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1 8% J 


5 The witchid, deſtitute, and blind, - dats 
Are thoſe whom Chriſt invite, | | 
A friend in Him they're op. to gl 
| Whoſe power 1 infinite, | al WS + 3 


| LX XXIII. . 
LONGING FOR. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 
My Soul longeth, yea even fainteth for the Courts of the 
Lerd. —P3AL, Ixxiv. 2. 


TY God, how reſtleſs i is my mind! 
3 Penſive I lie from day today, 
"Ab loth to be ſo much confin'd, 
I figh my lonely hours away. 


2 *Tis for Thy courts, O Lord, 1 long ; 3 
When ſhall J in Thy houſe appear? 

When ſhall I join the waiting throng, 
And mix in humble worſhip there? 


3 I'd praiſe thee for the meaneſt place, 
To ſtand as waiter at Thy gate; 

Could I but there behold Thy face, 

I'd think the favour truly great. 


* „ # 


* 0 
LI * * 


4 I long to tread that happy ground 
Where oft my ſoul has richly fed; 
To hear the goſpel's joyful ſound, 
To taſte ſubſtantial living bread, - 
5 There have I often left my fears, | 
When I have gone o'erwhelm'd with grief; 
There have I left my wants and cares, 
And in returning ſung relief. 
— 


„ "M3 
6 But now I'm left at home to mourn, 
While in Thy courts Thy ſaints rejoico ; ; 
I paſs my ſabbaths quite alone, is 
In ſad\complaints I'ſpend my voice,” | 


* Jeſus do Thou my ſtrength renew $ 753 
Remove my weakneſs, heal my pain, 
That I may ſerve and praiſe: Thee too, 
O bring me to Thy houſe again! 
8 O bring Thyſelf Thy grac 
And teach my ſoul to wait Thy will; 
ber ſhall I ſerve and praiſe Thee here, 
And own Thee Juſt and righteous in. 


IX XXIV. | 
GOING TO THE: "LORD'S ' SUPPER AFTER Los | ii 
CONFINEMENT. | bs 
1 «ina hall I go but to my Lord, 
Who bled and died that I might fire? : 


O let me now attend His word, 
He has eternal life to give. 


2 Come, Bleſſed Spirit, and conſine 
My -meditations on His love; 
That I may ſing of grace divine, 
And worſhip Him like thoſe above. 
3 My choughts from trifling objects W . 
Give me the conqueſt over e. 8 5 


may I 166k on Him àud mourn! 
For Him I piere d and orucified. 


* 


My Saviour in His prieſtly dreſs; _ .. 
As hanging on th' accurſed tre, 
To work ny robe of righteouſneſs, | 


5 Enter, my ſoul, His gates with praiſe; - 
And thankfully adore; His name, 
Whoſe mercy lengthens out thy days, 
Whoſe love to thee is till the ſame. 


\ — 


=y 


LR RXV. 
+3 There is is ; at Ferafalem « a Pool awbich i is called Bette 
| ; Jon N v. 2. ; 


1 O COULD I to Jerus'lem go, 
And reach Betheſda's pool, 
There the afflicted left their vo, 
The wounded were made whole. | 


2 In vain my wretched unbelief. | | / - 
Might thus for ever ſigh; 50 of 
Chriſt is the ſource of all relief, + _' 
That fource is ever nigh 
g See how His blood'divinely flow, | - | 
How plentiful and purem 
I need not to Jerus lem go, 
To ſeek a better cure. bot 
4 Here is a fountain deep and wide, 
A fountain rich and fre: 
With healing virtue well Oe! 1 
For ſinners ſuch n . 


| 5 Now let me riſe and praiſe His name, 55 
And plunge into this flood: _— * os RY 


I need not waſh in Jordan's ſtreem . 0 : | 
While here are ſtreams of blood. 8 


6 This is a Pool of high renown . 4 
Its virtue is moſt ſur em w 
Come ſinners, plunge directly n | 2 


Receive an inſtant cure. Ly — 
3 ; k 


| Prepare to meet 7. C1 GOD {—Amos IV. 12. 


Y life declines, my ſtrength is gone, 
Diſeaſe and pains prevail 
Death threatens to arreſt me ſoon, ... 3 
My heart and fleſh. doth fail. 


2 Goon muſt 1 leave, this boch here, 

Soon muſt my foul awayz © | 
O awful thought my ſoul, prepare . „ 
For that tremendous day! _ 1 

8 Soon muſt 1 paſs the ſolemn teſt, +4 .. 
How ſoon, my.judge .can tell! „ * 

When he with ſmiles ſhall call me bl _ 
Or frown me down to Hell. # 25 e We in 

4 O how ſhall, L prepare. my heart; 11 77 
Eternal life to gain! 

Irsus, IT 1 grace, Thy frength impart 


Or all I o is vain. , i 


T 
i 


1 ſwell with pride no more:: -- 
% Wwe | * 3: 


- * 9 * * 
n Fe b 


1 % } 
All the beſt duties J have done 
* Te reaſon to deplore. | 
6 Js us, on Thee alone I lean, 
Do Thou my ſoul prepare; 
O cleanſe my heart from every ſin, 
And fix Thy dwelling there. 
7 Renew'd and juſtify d by grace, 
Complete I then mall ſtand, 


Before th' Almighty Father's face, 
When he my life demand. 


S 


LX xxXxvII. 
7 la. i 4. 1 evoul wot live —— vii. „16. 


Wurx. vill my ſweet releaſe be fign'd, 
, To quit this houſe of clay ? 
When ſhall my ſpirit, unconfin d, 

. To glory a ing! her way? 
2 O how I loathe this mortal ue, 

J hate this ſlaviſh fear; 
I long to end this tedious ſtrife 
BEE os With fin. and ſorrow here. 


Y I long to Tee aTmiling: God, 
| oy In everlaſting light ; 5 
* x When ſhall I reach His bleſt abode, 
oe And gain th". enraptur'd ſight? 
B 4 "My tow'ring thoughts diſdain to roll 
5 Amongſt theſe earthly Oy | 
| Jeſus is dearer to my ſoul | 
Than life with all its joy. 


„„ L 58 1 
38 Make haſte, my days, fly faſter till, , 
And bring me to the place, | 
To that delightful, holy hill 
Where Jeſus ſhews His face. 


6 Why am I chain'd to Earth ſo long, 


Expos'd to every ſnare? 
When ſhall J join the 22 throng, 
And dwell Pour ever there? 


"4 


ExxXxvI 11. 


O that I bad Wings Like a Dove, for "heb would 7 1 
 awway and be at reſt. —P$aL, Iv. 6. 


F reſt I hear, of reſt I talk, 
But reſt I cannot ſee ; 


O how laborious is my work, 
Earth has no reſt for me. 


2 Hard do] toil with fins and woes, 


With unbelief and fears; 82 © face 


Satan doth all my work oppoſe, ' 
My couch is wet with tears. 


3 Weary with witchſgluelh 1 mourn, 
And long tobe Fw, 
Were I like doves on pinions borne | 
I'd fly without delay. 


41d mount above this earthly ball, "apt 
And make my way to God; | - + 
N would T reſt my weary ſoul' © 
In His ſupreme abodſueeGdGGG.. 
PR 1 | 


1% 


5 But why, impatience, doſt i riſe? 
Depart, thou ſource of ill! 2 bo 
Why ſhould I fly and eleave the yy 1 
Before my Father's will? . 


8 What if on Earth I yet muſt dwell, 1 # 
If Jeſus is but near, | 
Cheerful I'll fight with ſin and Hell, 
And overcome my fear. 


7 No harm can come within the bounds 
Which His own hands have ſet; pe 
My ſoul ſhall, hide beneath His wounds, 
55 And find a Tafe retreat. „„ 
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' LXXX1 Xx. 
| LONGING TO BE DISSOLVED. 5 


0 WHAT a a and empty world is this! 
And muft I travel on this barren ground? 
It can afford no true, ſubſtantial bliſs; j 

: Nothing but fin and ſorrow's'to be found. 


2 How little do I here enjoy of God? 
At diſſolution I could now rejoice ; the 
I long to leave this gloomy, dark abode, - 
And bid farewell to Earth and all its oviſe. 


3 Fain would Iſing,—* Farewell vain worl OR 


«« Farewell to all the allurements to fin : - 
Farewell my friends !—a-ſhort farewell to you: ö 
We part ene mall meet gate. 


E I 


* Farewell to pains, to i and to cares; 
« Farewell reproach, and poverty, and ſhame? 
Farewell to fickneſs, miſery, and tears 1 
« Farewell revilers of my worthleſs name. 
5 Come Death, thou welcome meſſenger, appear, 
I would embrace thee with extended arms; 
T' untie the filken bands that hold me here, : 
Inſtead of horror, thou ſhalt come nee \ 


att + 


6 My fin is pardon'd, and thy fting is gone, 
I ſing the vi&t'ry through my Saviour's blood: 5 
Eager I pant for my celeſtial crown; 74 
O when ſhall I appear before my Godl. 


9 xũ c. f 3 5 
LONGING FOR GLORY. 
Her E that delightful, awful day, » *. _ 
When this my ſoul ſhall leave her- ug 5 F 


Mount up and make her laſt removes. 
And join the church of Chriſt above. Bm 


2 Vain world! what are your toys to me?; 


Tis Jefus that I want to ſee: 6 0 5 „ q C 
I'd leave my friends, my life, my . . * a 
And thus addreſs this earthly ball ;—- 1 


3 Farewell, no more I tread your ground. 

* No more I need the goſpel found; 
My feet have reach'd the heavenly won, 5 
„I know no imperfeRion. ,, eb 3 ark 5. 


4 ** Let friends no more my ſufferings mourn, TOY 
Nor view my.relicks with Concern ; * 1 


I® 3 
5 0 O beaſe to drop che pitying tear, +; 
I'm got beyond the reach of feat. 
5 Through tribulation ſharp and long 
I'm brought ta join the finlefs mae, ; 
1 Slory to God for every woe, 
For every pain I felt below. _ 
6 All glory to the Lamb of God, 
My robes are ſpotleſs through His blood; 
Tis through His free and ſay reign grace * 
I now behold His bliſsful face. 


7 Worthy the Lamb that once e was in 

. In glory infinite to reign : fs” 
To Him unceaſing projfe-be bs given, 
By all on Earth, and all in Heaven. 

Edt: a 

Nor have I ſpent in fighs and tears © 
| A tedious ſeries of years; 
| 1 Oft have I ſought a kind releaſe, 

| But, ah! my ſorrows ſtill increaſe. 


* 


IE 1 Through my whole frame my weakneſs grow; 
[det Sickneſs and pain increafing woo, 
K 1 Troubles on every ſide await, | 

N And woes inſuperably . e 
3 Where is the pity of a God? | LE e: 

See, how I groan beneath His rod —@ 

How long will He in wrath re 
And diſregard my mournful erer? 


4 Fan RT, lo! Tery, x 
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When wilt thou, Death, theſe eyelids. cloſe, 
And ſet me free from all my woes? 
5 Thus did my diſcontented heart 
From God through unbelief depart; 
Jeſus, my ſhepherd, ſaw me ſtray, 
And drew my thoughts a different way. 


6 Why do I droop, and pine, and faint? i 
Why, O my ſoul, this raſh complaint? 
Be ill, leſt thou the Lord provoxe, 
And urge from Him a heavier ſtroke. 

7 Shall one ſo vile as I complain? 

1, that deſerye eternal pain; | 
Shall J arraign the Almighty here, 
And charge Him with a hand ſevere? 

8 No: 'tis in mercy, now I ſee, _ : 

Each woe is ſent that troubles me 
Tis for ſome good, ſome IO; 
"Tis from my Father and my Friend. 

| 9 "Tis He,—the infinitely. good, 1 

: The great, the juſt, the holy Gop Tac 5 x54 | 

Peace, then, my ſoul! thy grief remove, i 
IThine is a God of truth and love. x 3 
10 Is this His way to purge my droſs? „ 
Then let me welcome every croſs! oe 
Let unbelief no more repine, TY 
Nor ſpurn at goodneſs fo divine. 

11 With ſhameT wipe away my tears, 

And caſt on God my grief and fear; 

1 ſoul lies proſtrate in the duſ, 05 

And owns that 12 His "WF are juſt 


q LF ; 4 
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XI. 


4 am ofliied. ond ready to die- ſins; my Yaub 15. 
Fear. „i 16• 


i; OW are my powers all tun'd to mourn. 
O'er my afflicted lot! 
Up from my youth my health is gone, 
And pleaſure is forgot. 


2 How are mx blooming years diſgrac'd 
With pains and heavy cares? 

"How i is my ſprightlineſs defacd 
With ſighs, and gans, and tears! 


g How is my envy prone to riſe 
When I the healthy view ; | 
How do I:raiſe my plaintive cries, 
And. wiſh for ſoundneſs too. 


4 If all the Eatth could be my lot 
With all its glittering wealth, 
I'd not withhold the ſmalleſt ſpot, 
But give it all for health. 


5 If gold could but my health reſtore, 
And ſet me free from pain, 
I'd beg the boon from door to door, 
And purchaſe health again, 


6 But whom now my humble truſt 
In God's almighty voice? 
Why do I think of yellow, duſt, 7 
Which * health Was: TIM 


—_ 


TY 
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7 How vain are all che drugs . 5 
Of great phyſicians here! e ppl 


If God denies a bleſſing, Kill | FRY 
I languiſh 1 in their care: 
8 Jeſus, with whom nen 4 
And power to wound and heal, 


\ nll Ton ined tant © am well, a. 1 


: .. Diſtreſs more I feel. F 


9 Speak, Lord, and Tho Halt have the EY 
In mercy ſet me free; | 
80 ſhall the remnant of my * „ 
be ſpent alone to Thee, TY Wer 12; 

nd bes ht: ä . ih 35 

Lord, 7 am oþprefſel; undertake forme . 


Is A. XXAviii. 14. 


12 — e 


Of power omnipotent poſſeſt, 


To Thee my every woe I bring, 
Who undertakes for ſouls eren. 
: Lord, I'm oppreſt with pains and cares, 9 
Oppreſt with fin, oppreſt with grief, 
Oppreſt with unbelief and prac >} 
O undertake to ſend relief. 
3 My heart 1s hard and ſtubborn ſtill, 5 ; 


_ Fooliſh and vain my — 
O condeſoend to bow my will. WO 
O undertake to make me Wi ſ. 


» 
5 * 


8 
** 


| FL oo. 
5 4 Great Mediator now appear 
1 Let me Thy full falvation know p 
| | O manifeſt Thy power here, 
I | And lay me at Thy footſtool . 
3 5 Jeſus, I leave my cauſe with Thee, . : 
3 Plead Thy dear wounds before che throne *. 
| O intercede with God for me, | 
1 0 ſhower theſe needful — downs | 
=: CO per FITCH 
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3 0 op Gul J am afamed, and bias 15 ht a "9 7 
1 10 Thee. —Ez RA ix. 6. | 


1 D T me lie proſtrate on the ground, 
And veil my bluſhing face. | 
So deep, ſo dreadful is my. mo; 
I ſeek a hiding-place.. 


18 4 T 2 'Twas fin that made this wound in me, 


| | Ĩ ben let me hate its name; 
1 / *Twas fin, O whither ſhall I. flee . ; 
= Tlie confus'd in ſhame. | 
1 3 Aſham' d to lift my face to G64. 
a" So great my crimes appear; | 
1 | I dread the vengeance of His rod, Fe”. 7 
| ' 5 YT His furious wrath I fear. 
= 4 What am. 11 in Jehovah's hand? 
=... The ſacred page will tell; 
"= Hie can at once my ſoul 3 BW, 
© And ſink it down to Hell. ö 


e . 
5 Well may 1 tremble at His power, Wo 
He so, juſt, and wiſe 


Wu has He ſpar'd me to this hour, 
Whoſe guilt for yengeance cries ? 


6 Let His long · ſuffering love and grace > 
Kach grateful thought employ,  _ ; 5 
Which far more willingneſs diſplays | 
* To fave than to deſtroy. fg 


7 Jeſus yet ſtands before the throne, 
And pleads for ſinners there; 
| Then le: me lean on Him alone 
Till He ſubdues my fear. 


8 By faith in Him I'll now ms | 

5 To lift my eyes to Heaven; 
He will my ſecret groans perſume, Ps 
And ſhew my fins e „ — 


N v. 
7 will ſpeck in the Bitterneſs of my RE x. 1. 


N this extreme dittreſs of ſoul 8 „ 
How can I but complain! '- , 

I can no more my ſpeech controul, 

No more from tears refrain, | 

2 Greatis my anguiſh, op griet, r 

O whither ſhall I flee? _ 5 | 
Far is my ſoul from all relief, 

No help-on. Earth I ſee. 3 45 

93 he ſpirits and my ſtrength.are. gone, 8 

And I from 7. 6d... 


CS 
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ERR 3 7 Ln 
| Ez - quite diſconolie, alone, et; 8 


And figh my hours away. Eo BE 5 5 
| 4 0 grievous lot! © keary wes! (IR. 
4 Miuſt I this croſs ſuſtain Uy: 
: So long as I a feeling know, ln 
1 So long as life remain? | 22 85 
HB 55 Why do my ſorrows yet increaſe, 
| 85 And flow on every fide? 
Et | Why i is my ſoul depriv'd'of peace - 3 „ 
1 Of comfort why denied 25 5 
6 Why am 1 chaften'd ev 'ry day. ? 
My nights why ſpenti in pain? 
both ſhould deliv'rance longer ſtays 5 
Are all my prayers vain ? 1 5 
3 7 Why ſo myſterious are Thy ways, 
$1 And dreadful in my fight? _ 
18 ? Shew me, that I may liſp Thy praiſe, 
ö | And ſerve T hee with delight, 
8 © chaſe this darknefs from my mind, 
And raiſe my thoughts above, 
That I may full ſalvation find, 
And B 22 Thy love. | 
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3 I "7 XQVIs: l "$63 ; HET 1 
Sony Jam more e bratif than bac x xxx, 2 2, 
B all the brutifh and unwiſe. ON, 


Who neither know nor love. 


5 | » That God uo made the earth and mend, it 9 
W e een Kan L, 


EE os 


if % JF 
2 Set forth their baſe A ted 80 
In all its blackeſt hue, 757 


I'd mingle with this hateful brood, 
As vileſt of the crew. 


3 Alas! they never, never felt "A Rs 
The pow'r of quick*ning grace; | 
'They never ſaw their nature's guilt, ,. | 
Nor felt their helpleſſneſs. 


4 They ne'er enjoy'd a Saviour's love; 
They ne'er convers'd with Heaven; >. ne 
Ne'er heard Jehovah from above 55 
Pronounce their ſins forgiven. RR 
5 But I theſe mercies have enjoy d 
In wiſdom's ſacred was; 
Then how were all my pow'rs employ d 
In grateful ſtrains of praiſe! / 


6 Jeſus, I knew, endur'd my ſhame „ 
Upon th accurſed tree, 5 05 i 
How did I venerate His name I 1 
Who ſuffer'd there for me! SO Wer 


7 My heart awhile with ardour burn' "WIS 
The grace I could not hide, 
Yet I to fin again return'd, 
And all His work deny d. | „ Ig 


8 Now let me take. the loweſt 5555 
And chide my brutiſh heart, 
Which thus abus'd the richeſt grace. 1 
- That mercy could we 3 
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| Lighten the great, the heavy load, 


9 Here i is ingratitude, indeed; ,” 3 
In all its deepeſt Rains ; | | py 15 
Here let m my ſorrows ever feed, 


While life and breath remains. 


$5 Y "Ir}.7 f >. 


10 Yes: I'll repent till Tots ſmile, 
And ſhews my fins forgiven ; . 
I'll mourn ingratitude ſo vile,— | 
If poſſible, —in Heaven. 188 
— 
go * C. v 1 I . 


Hide me under the Shadow, of Thy Wings —Ps. xvii. 8. 


ESUS, my Hiding-place Thou art, 
My Rock, my Refuge, and my 1 
My mis ries ſwell, O take my part; 
In mercy ſave me, or L fall. : 


2 My ſoul is overwhelm'd with grief, 

My heart with: ſorrows well nigh broke ; 
Haſte and appoint ſome kind relief, 
Or I muſt die beneath the froke, | 


3 Pity my weakneſs, 0 my God, ; y 
My woes unable to ſuſtain; 3 


And mix ſome Pleaſure with wy pain. X 


4 Leave not my drooping ſoul alone, | | 
Leſt 1 diſhonour Thy great name; FE 
Leſt Satan mock my doleful moan, N 5 
And laugh Se er my ſhame. . 
5 Hide me, I tremble at Th  powr, 5 6975 
I fear Thy rod, Thou ing of Kings, tos 
Hide me, till alt Thy wrath is err, 
Beneath the ſhadow of Thy wings. 5 


5 * * regard the Projer of the Deflnue—Pa. & cit. 1 7o 


19 * 


8 xovIII. 1 


OW ſuitable this word to me, 
A A deſtitute, diſtreſſed worm ! 
Lord, I will make my. moan to Thee; 
Do T hou Thy promiſe now . | 


2 Hear me, for I am daiince; | ? 
Oppreſs'd with grief and heavy woes; 
Do not deſpiſe my humble ſuit, - 
For I in Thee my truſt repoſG. 5 


3 J can to none bat Thee complain, 
O let Thy faithfulneſs appear; 
Look with compaſſion on my pain, 
And bring Thy tender mercies near. 


4 Regard me in my low eſtate, 
Perplex'd and griev'd on ev'ry fide; 
Helpleſs and poor, my wants are great, 
Let them by, Thee be all ſupply d. 


5 On The alone for help I call. 5 
I'll truſt an arm of fleſh no more; ag 
Fain would I make my God my all, , 
But Thou, my . muſt give the pow? 8 


6 O let Thy Spirit now deſcend, 
And work a ſtronger faith within; 
Be Thou my Father and my Friend. 
And now eternal life bring in. 


K 2 


XCIX.. 


Le the S bing of the Prifecers come before Thee. 
| P8AL. Ixxix. 11. EO 


O Thee, my God, I make my moan, 
Lend Thou a gracious ear; 
Let ev'ry ſigh, let ev ry groan, + N 
Before Thy throne appear. 
2 For friends my ſorrows ſwell too high, 
My woes they cannot bear; 
Helpleſs and deftitute'l lie, 
"Expos'd to ev'ry ſnare. 


g Whilſt Thou, O Lord, my ſoul forſake, 
I muſt indulge my grief; 

O let my heart with ſorrow break, 
So I may gain relief. | 


— 


4 If here I muſt not ſee I by face, 
Be life no longer given; 

+ Finiſh at once Thy work of grace, 
And take me up to Heaven, 


5 - Haſte, Lord, my ſoul 1 is all command. | 
©  DiftraRting fears ariſe ; 
O let Thy boſom be my reſt, 
No other can ſuffice... 


6 Come, O my dear Redeemer, come 
How tedious is Thy ſtay ! 

J long till Thou ſhalt take me home, 
And ſend my fears away. 


Ss 


Turn 7 5 uno me, and bawe Mer: upon me, fir T 1 am 


deſolate and Nicted.—Ps AT. xxv. 16. 


1 O GOD, how mournful is my caſe! 
How. high my ſorrows riſe! 
Shew me again Thy ſmiling face, 
And hear my doleful cries, 


2 How great my weakneſs and my pain : 
| How far from all relief ! 

No friend to hear my ſoul complain, | 
Or ine my grief. : 


g Near to the gate of death I lie, 
And fear to enter in: 
Hear me, O God, before 1 die, 
And cheer my oul again. 


4 Doth Godi in wrath' my ſoul abhor? 
Why am I thus diſtreſt? £7 
For Jefus' ſake, Thy hand ee a 
And give "ne ſpirit reſt, . 


5 Turn unto me Thy gracious eye, | 
O Thou eternal God! 4 
Before I faint, before I die | | 
Beneath Thy chaſt'ning rod. 


6 While o'er Thy fainting, Hike duſt, 
The riſing billows roll, $f 
Help me to make Thy name my cat, of | KB 
| an cheer my drone . cy 


. 100 | 5 
5 While I exert my feeble powers, 
And ſend my groans above, 
Lighten, O Lord, my gloomy hours, | 
With hi forgiving love. | 


— — 


„ 


1 awould feek up God, and unto God would I commit 
my Cauſe, which doeth great Things, and ++ cop e ; 
marvellous Things without Number, —Jos v. 8, g. 


O God I'd ſeek in each a -- 

To God I'd find a near acceſs ; 
He has an arm which can ſuſtain, 
And He allows me to complain, 


2 2 He never gave my ſoul a charge 
Not on my ſorrows to enlarge; 
He bids me bring my troubles near, 
And ſpeak without reſerve or fear. 
g Welcome I am in ey'ry caſe 
To meet Him at His throne of grace ; 
He will not one complaint oppoſe, 
Nor tire while I repeat my woes. 


4 O for a ſupplicating frame, 
For ſtronger faith in Jeſus“ name! * 
Lord take each obſtacle away, 
My ſoul would now, in earneſt, pray. 

5 Twas from Thine hand my trials came, 
Thine hand can ſoon remove the ſame; _ 
Thou art a wonder-working God, 
And faithfulneſs attends Thy rod, 


* 


[404 


6 Thou doſt what none can imitate, | 
Things as unſearchable as great; 
Thy marvellous myſterious ways, 75 

Tranſcend, while they demand, all praiſe, „ 


- 


. . 


The Cup which 7 Father hath giver me Pol J not 
drink it ?—Jonn xvii. 11, ; 


15 this unpleaſant cup now given ; 

By Thee, my Father; Lord of Heaven? 

. + O let me then in filence ſtand, DE 
And meekly take it at Thine hand, 


2 If Thou wilt help-me to believe, 
T can this bitter draught receive ; 
Though mix'd with wormwood and with 80. 
My ſoul in faith can drink it all. 6 


3 Thou know'ſt T am but feeble duft, 5 
Too apt Thy goodneſs to miſtruſt; 
But let not darkneſs veil my mind, 
Let me not think my God unkind. 
4 Still, Saviour, let me ſee Thy face, ? 
And reſt my ſoul in Thine embrace; 
Send down freſh cordials from above, 
And mix this woe with figns of love. „ 


. 


5 Doſt Thou not bear Thy children's t a 
Then I from Thee ſhall gain relief; 
Yes, by Thy grace and love Grin 2 
Though all unworthy, I am Thine. 


1 


6 Waere not pte pat'd for W, 

My cup of wrath was drank by T hee; K 
O let my ſoul forbear to frown, 

And drink this milder mixture down. 


7 Lord, while its bittef flavour laſt, 'S 
Let Thy rich love be my repaſt; 8 
Oft as the taſte return again, 

Let heav'nly j Joy abſorb the pain. 


| A 


} eli. I 


/ Why ant dur caf dovun, O my Sul, 4 5 art thou 
 diſquieted within me > hope thin in God, for I Shall 
yet praiſe Him. — Ps AL. xlii. Linu ris * ; 
HY thus caſt down, my ſoul ? 
Why doſt thou Jn to _ | 
And ponder o'er the rol!kͤůk 
Of guilt and darkneſs "BY, Ba; 
Shake off thy grief, ol 
And ſoar above, 5 L 
There's . 1 
In for” reign love. 1 


. * . 


1 


2 2 Why do I thus complain . 
And bow my drooping bead? 3 
Cheer up, my ſoul, again, | 64 
Thy Saviour is not dead: 
Is till the ſame, - | A 
— Belleve His word, Ed gp 
T2 "And truſt His name. da | 


\ 


| Will the Lord caſt off for ever, and ann He b, 


1 10g ] 


3 What, think He hides His face, 
Nor will one ſmile afford, | 
Thou yet may'ſ plead His grace, 9 5 
And venture on His word: 
Still all thy traſt 
. On Him repoſe, 
And own Him juſt 
In all thy woes. 
4 Why ſhould diſtreſſing thoughts, 
Why ſhould diſtracting cares, 
Still aggravate thy faults, 
And urge thy flowing tears? 
No longer fight i 
Againſt His rod; | 
But ſtill dehight 
And hope in Gad, 
CIV. 


: 


r vo more Ps AL. Ixxvii. Fe. 


ESUS, when I can ſee Thy face, 
And feel the influence of Thy grace, 
I can all outward woes ſuſtain, 
And own Thee Juſt in ev'ry pain. 
2 But, O how high my ſorrows riſe, 
Ho ſad, how doleful are my cries, 
| How inſupportable my ſmart | 
When Thou refuſe to cheer my heart!” » 


3 The frowns of friends whom 1 revere 
May cauſe my eyes to drop a tear; 


But the diſpleafure of n my God 
Proves to my ſoul the ſharpeſt rod, 


4 Lord, wherefore doſt Thou hide Thy face 5 
Why doſt Thou ſtill withhold Thy grace ? 
I aſk, —while I my ſins deplore,— 
Is mercy gone for evermore ? 


5 Will God no more regard my woes ? 
No more ſuſtain? No more compoſe ? 
What!—am I from His prefence drove, 

No more to taſte or feel His love? 


6 Jeſus, I Rill reſolve, by grace, 
To truſt Thy word, and ſeek Thy face, 2 
Low at Thy feet I'll plead Thy care, 

And, if I muſt, I Il periſh there. 


| NE 5 
. haftened and not killed, —2 Con vi. 9. 
5 Cin I am From day to day, 
| From year to year I groan; 8 
When will my troubles ceaſe or ſtay? n ut 

When will w7 art be ol ? 5 


. * + 


Such ako bows me down; 1 8 * 5 
My ſpirit dreads the tedious length, 
As morn and night comes on. 3 


um 


3 Anxious I wiſh, with fad e. concern, bo 
Iio end theſe gloomy days; 2 
When will my Lord again return, . 
And fill my mouth wich pralle? 


n 


— 


„ £"aas 1 


4 In faithfulneſs hath He not ſaid LED 
He will not always chide? . 

Then iet me raiſe my drooping head, 
And in His word confide. 5 


5 He will, in mercy, yet return, 
Though now He hides, His face: 
I ſhell not always chaſten'd mourn, 
His word inſures my peace. 


0 My ſuffering time will ſoon be o'er, 
Soon ſhall my ſoul away; $ 
Then ſhall J ſigh and ſin no more, 
But 8 gh endleſs day. 
, — 
FONG EE 7 | 
He re foreth 3 my Soul, He leadeth me in the Paths of 
Rig biconſucſi.— Ps AL. xxiii. 3. 


1 „ ſhall my ſoul adore the grace, , 
And fing the wonders of that love 
Which bid me ſeck Jehovah's face, _ 

Which firſt allur'd my thoughts above, 

2 Lord, I confeſs my wand'ring ways, 
And chide my vile, backſliding heart, 
I mingle grief with humble praiſe, 98 
And mourn my ſins with inward ſmart. 


% 


3 Thy#pard'ning mercy I embrace, 
And waft ten thouſand thanks above, 
Rejoicing in reſtoring grace, | 
_ Triumphant in recov ring love. 


'< To Thee, Thou Holy, Juſt, and True, 
( ng from the borders ol the 1:4 lg 


Ei. L [ 106 ] 
I dedicate myſelf anew,” 1 
And teſtify Thy power to ſave. 
5 The paths of righteouſneſs Tl tread 
So long as life to me is given: 


Jeſus will help in every need, 
Till through His love I enter Heaven. 


6 penny when I reach thoſe bliſsful plains 
Where ſeraphs vie to ſhout His praiſe, 
I too, in their exalted ſtrains, 
For ever ſhall extol His grace. 
_ WOES 1. 


( 


| He maleth me ta. lie drawn in green Paſtures es, He leadeth | 
7 ene befide the fill Waters. —P$AL. xxili. 2 


ESUS, my mourning ſoul doth lead, 
And tells me where my faith muſt feed, 
Straight I behold His love divine, 
And hear Him whiſper, —I AM THINE, 
2 I am thy Rock, thy Hiding-place, 
«© Come, view the riches of My grace !J— | 
« On me I took thy guilt and ſhame, 
“ Obey'd and ſuffer d in thy name. 


3 Twas for thy ſins,—it was for thee 
e hung upon the accurſed tree: 
« Come, feaſt upon My bleeding love, 

& And let My grace thy grief remove! 


4 My mourning now ſhall turn to praiſe, 
I'll fing the wonders of His grace 
Awake my ſoul, and heart, and tongue, 
Praiſe Him to whom all praiſe belong! 


L 107 ] 


3 How ſweet the paſtures where I rove! 

= How rich the fruits of Jeſu's love; 
Here would my ſoul for ever ſtay, 
No more, my Shepherd, let me ſtray. 


6 Lord, let me never change my place, 

Till I behold Thee face to face; | 
And when I join the ſinleſs throng 
Wonder and love ſhall tune my ſong. 


CVIIL.. _ 


1 bear i in my Body the Marks of the Lord 75 1 
| GAL. vi. 17. 


Toben I of finners am the chief, 
Marks I ſuſtain of Jeſus' grief; 
To His my woes ſome likeneſs bear, 
Andi in His ſufferings I ſhare. 


2 Was He in grief forſook by all, 
Contemn'd and ſcorn'd by great and mall? 


I too in ſilent ſadneſs mourn, 


Revil'd, deſpis'd, and left alone. 


3 Did he in poverty appear > 
This is a badge I daily wear. 
Did perſecution Him purſue ? 
Behold I'm perſecuted too. 


4 Did He for ſins on others Head 
Receive a deep, a mortal wound? 230 
In me this mark is alſo known, 3 
I ſmart for follies not my own. = 
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V 
* 
5s Was He with ſore temptations ver d? 
With fad ſuggeſtions I'm perplex'd. 


His life was one ſad ſcene of woe: 
Mine is a ſcene of ſorrow too. 


6 But let me fink with conſcious ſhame 
Before the Great, Eternal Name : 
Let me my pride and boaſting quell, 
And mourn, while I the difference tell. : 


7 Though Jeſus did in forrows roll, 
Holy and ſinleſs was His ſoul ; 
Hut 1, a wretch, conceiy'd i in fin, 
Am all unholy and unclean, _ 


8 Ho did the ſuffering Saviour ſhine 
In love and meekneſs all divine! 
But my impatient, wretched heart 
Is prone at every croſs to ſtart, 


— 


9 What though by others ine I'm pain va, 
By me their guilt is not ſuſtain'd : 
But Chriſt beneath His Father's frown 
Suffer'd for others ſins alone. | 


10 Hei is Supreme of Heaven and Earth ; 
Il am a worm, and nothing worth : 
Life for the dead His ſyfferings bought, 
But mine, alas! can merit nought. 
11 Like His, ſuch agonizing pain 

No mortal ever could ſuſtain: 
Then bluſh, my ſoul, from hence forbear 
Wim Chriſt's afflictions to ade 


5 My God. II ftill repeat the cry. 


109 
eix. | 


4 will look to the Lord, 1 I abait : 8 the Go of. my 
Salvation, my God will hear me;—Mr c. Vie 7. 


* God for I can call Thee 1 NE 2 
My Father and my Friend; 
Am I not Thine, for ever Thine? 
To Thee my groans aſcend. 
2 When helpers fail oh every hand 
I look to Thee, O Lord! 
My doubts and fears through faith withſtand, g 


And truſt Thy faithful word. „„ „ | 
3 In all my ſtraits, in all my woes, 3 "i508 
For Thee my God, I wait: 6: 
My ſoul can all her truſt * x. PE. 85 5 ,” 
On faithfulneſs ſo great. | | | —— 5 ; = 


4 My God !—How pleaſing is the ſound [— 4 FR 38 wy” 
What can I wiſh for more? 2 
In Thee, my God, my ſoul has end 


An everlaſting Store. 


Bring thy ſalvation near; | 
1 God, do Thou my wants ſupply, 7 
And manifeſt Thy care. 


's My God will hear me when I call; 
My God will ſend relief: | i> 
| While Thou, my God, art All in Ai „ 
I cannot yield to grief. 


7 This word can lighten every care. 
While I can ſay, Mr Gop,— 
. 
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Folneſs in poverty I ſhare, * 
And ſatisfying food. 


8 Eternal thanks to Thy Great Name, 
Whhoſe grace hath made me Thine ; | 
Nothing ſhall put my ſoul to ſhame. * 
While I can call Thee mins. * 
9 Let grateful thanks to Jeſus riſe, 
Who bought me with His blood, 
| Who gave His life a ſacrifice 
Ere I could ſay,. Mr Goo, 
20 Joyful in tribulation now 
Ü bleſs my God and King; 
- Of mercy, and of judgment too, 
With cheerful voice I fing. 


2: My God, Thou haſt rebuk'd my fears, 
They fled at Thy command; | 
L 1 leave my ſoul with all her cares 

In Thine e hand. 
— — 

8 

In every Thing give Thanks, for this is the Will of God. 
1 Tasss. v. 18. 


* I THINK my table richly ſpread, - 
And bleſs the Lord for wholeſome bread, 
While nothing more appears; 
With this I am not left to ſtarve, 
This is far more than I deſerve, 
And better than my fears. 
2 I fear'd leſt diſcontent ſhould turn, 
And cauſe my- appetite to ſpurn 
Againſt a meal ſo dry; _ 


*. 
> N . 


Os, 

But ſan&tified by prayer tis ſweet, 
More ſo than all the ſav'ry meat 

That dainty ſinners buy. | 
3 My God, how infinitely king 
: Art Thou, to reconcile my mind FS 

To all Thy ſov'reign will! 
Content with nothing I ſhall be 
If I may but converſe with Thee, 

And have Thy preſence ſtill. 


-4- No one ſhall hear my tongue complain 8 85 
If Thou my ſpirit wilt ſuſtain, ö 
And fill my ſoul with peace; 
My gratitude ſhall ſtill aſcend, | 
I'll love and praiſe Thee to the end, 
Till all my wants ſhall ceaſe, 


3 Humbly for thoſe I'd intercede 
WM bo ſuffer poverty and need 
Without contentment given: 
O teach them by their wants to REY 3 
And then do Thou Thy power diſplay, 
And ſend them bread from Heaven. 
6 In earneſt I would bear in ming 
The poor, the ſick, the long-confin'd, 
With ſuch I ſympathize ; _ | 
To ſuch I. feel compaſſion move, | g 
To ſuch I would appear in love, Ce 3a 
| And wipe their weeping eyes. . 55 
7 O may their ſorrows ſweetly ledd 
Their hungry, fainting ſouls to feed 
On Chriſt, the Living Bread; 
| Ls: 
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So ſhall they patiently de 
And find their happineſs ſecure 
In Him, their Living Head. 


8 8 Come, O ye helpleſs and diftreſs'd, 


Lean on a Saviour's loving breaſt, . 
In Him there's ſweet repoſe ; 
He will ſupport, He will ſuſtain, 
He'll bear a part in every pain, 
And ſanctify your woes. 


i 9 The time is ſhort, you ſoon ſhalt riſe, 


And bid farewell to weeping eyes, 
And reach the heav'nly ſhore ; ' 
O pleaſing thought, my ſoul, prepare 
To meet thy fellow-fufferers there, 
| And aid them to adore, 
10 There ſhall our now-complaining ſouls 
Drink of thoſe overflowing bowls 
Of God's unchanging love; 
There Jeſus, our Exalted Head, 
Shall feed us with delicious bread, 
And all our wants remove. 


al CXI, i 
RENOUNCING THE WORLD. | 


"ELL me no more of eatthly toys, 
Of finful mirth, and carnal Joys, 
T he things I lov'd before ; 
Let me but view my Saviour's face, | 
And feel His animating grace, 
And L deſire no more. 


2 Tell me no more of praiſe and wealth, 
Tell me no more of eaſe and health, 

For theſe have all their ſnares ; - 
Let-me but know my fins forgiven, 4 
But ſee my name enroll'd in Heaven, | - 

And I am free from cares. | 1 


3 Tell me no more of lofty tow'rs, 
Delightful gardens, fragrant bow'rs, 
For theſe are trifling things; 
Ihe little room for me deſign'd br 
Will ſuit as well my eaſy mind, 1 

As palaces of kings. x bl. 


Se 
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4 Tell me no more of crowding gueſts,. : *F 
Of ſumptuous feaſts and gaudy dreſs, : | 
Extravagance and waſte ; 
My little table, only ſpread » 
With wholeſome herbs and whos had; . 
Will better ſuit my taſte, . 


5 Give me the Bible in my hand, 

A heart to read and underſtand, 
- "od faith to truſt the Lord: 
I d ſet alone from day to day, 
Or urge no company to ſtay, 


Nor wiſh to rove abroad. 


eri. 
The King hath brought me into His 0 ; ave „ Weill, 
be glad and rejoice in Thee ; «we awill remember Thy n 


— 


Love more than Wine, _CanT. i 1. Ao 5 os * * 
HE Lord of Lords, and King of Kings 
Into His ſecret chamber brings " 


"th worſhippers Lycos Fo 


— 
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Then their enraptur'd ſouls rejoice, 
And ſing His praiſe with heart and voider | 
And hold communion dear. 


2 To me, leſs than the leaſt of all, 
This favour comes, when faith can call 
- | On God for quick'ning grace; 
| “ Draw me, —my ſoul in earneſt cried, 
« Draw me, my God, I would abide 
0 Alone in Thine embrace. : 
3 My God in mercy heard my cry, - 
And ſent and drew my e Nt on high 
Into His holy place; 
I entered, but with holy fer. 
And ſaw my dear Redeemer there, 
And feaſted on His grace! 
5 4 Jeſus, my ſoul ſhall ne'er forget 
A favour ſo divinely great: 
I'll keep Thy love in mind, 
And prize it as my chiefeſt good, 
Above my neceſſary food, 
Above the richeſt wine. 
IE cx III. 
And les I fould be exalted above Meaſure, through the 
Abundance of the Revelations, there wwas given to me 
5 a Thorn in the Fl, the Meſſenger. of Satan, 1 
| buffet me, let 1 oe be exalted above Meaſure, 


+ 2 Con. Xii. 7, 


ESUS exalts His far: rites i 
a , And lifts their ſouls ks 


[ns J 
| When dreſt i in-grace, approaching sd. 
He manifeſts His love. | 


”S Seaſons like theſe great joy create, 
Our hearts within us burn, | 
Our ſouls oft think in ſuch a ſtate, 
Night will no more teturn.— 8 


3 * Jeſus i is come, and teſtifies _ 
He never will depart; EG 
1% I now am ſpotleſs in His eyes, 
And welcome to His heart. 8 


4 Much of His grace to me is given. 
« What happineſs I feel! - 
« Cheerful I'll walk the road to Heaven, CC 
% Nor fear the pow'rs of Hell. —_—_ 
* Now ſhall His graces ſhine abroad, E 
& And all the world ſhall ſee, 
% How much I love my deareſt Lord, 
6% Who ſuffer'd death for me.“ 
6 This is the zeal young converts ſhow, 
W While glory ſtrikes their eyes; 
*Tis but a little that they know ; 
Experience makes them wiſe. 


* 
Ls 
* 


7. When wiſdom ſends a pungent thorn, 
| To drive their pride away ; : 
How ſoon they think themſelves forlorn ; 

Who ſo oppreſt as they ? ; 


8 Let but the pow'rs of darkneſs rage, 
And Jeſus hide his face; 
With hell they tremble to engage, ä 
Where now their boaſted grace? * 15 


_—_— 
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3 Nom they eb Tow vain their minds! 3 
Corruption grows too ſtrong; 
Satan again their ſpirit binds, 
How mournful.is their ſong! 


10 Now they perceive their ftrength is ſmall, 
And cry for help from Heaven; 
l Jefus in mercy hears them call, 
And grace again is given. 
21 With humbling views of ſelf and fin, 
| They * bewail their pride; 
And nom with ſtronger faith begin 
In Jeſus to confide. 


42 Tis needful then to bear the thorn 2 
Humility to learn; 85 


LlLeéſt ſelf. conceit ſhould riſe to ſcorn, 
5 And we to ſin return. 
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/ CxIV. 


— 


And he came thither unto 4 Cave, and the Ward of 4 


Lord came 10 him and Jaid, What do bf thou Vs 
Elijah? — 1 KINOS xix. 9. 


# 


=: 1 Y ſoul, what doſt thou here? 

. This is forbidden ground: 

Bchold what dangers now appear! 
What darkneſs waits around! 


2 What doſt thou in this cave 
Of unbelief and fear? 
Jeſus is able ſtill to ſave, | 
On Him caſt all thy care. 


(ww) 


3 Ariſe, and haſte away, 
Purſue the heav'nly road; 
Thy duty now forbids thy ftay ; 
Obey the voice of God, 


4 He will His aid afford, 
And ſhew a ſmiling face; 
Nor ſhouldſt thou find thy tafk ſo hard, 
Wouldſt thou but truſt His grace, 


5 Mourn then thine unbelief, | 
And from its power depart ; 5 =_ 
Henceforth let fin have all thy grief, | 
And Jeſus all thy heart. 


6 Lord, give me faith to riſe, 
Let love aſſiſt my flight; 
I'd quit this earth and cleave the ſkies, _ 
| And ſing in endleſs light. 


\ —  — — : | 7 


Su. 


A gainſi 7. FM Thee ouly, Baue I framed, and done this © 
Evil in Thy Sight.—P$AL. K. 4 


1 ICY AINST Thee, Thou Holy, Juſt, and Wiſe, 
| 'Gainft Thee, how high my crimes ariſe! 
Gainſt Thee, whom angels bow before! 15 
Gainſt Thee, whom ſaints with awe adore! = 
2 Gainſt Thee, Thou good and gracious God! | LE 

_ ?*Gainſt Thee, my only ſafe abode; 
|. *Gainſt Thee, on whom my all depend! 
*Gainſt Thee, my Father, and my Friend! © 


3 Gainſt Thee, who made Thy richeſt grace * 
| * To ef bright before we — e 
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Wo gave Thy Son my ſoul to fave, 
From Hell, from fin, and from the grave! 
4 Why did I let my Saviour go? 
Why did I grieve His Spirit ſo? 
Why did my heart ſo ſtubborn prove 
Jo fin againſt ſuch wond*rous love. 5 


5 Why did 1 ſo forget the Lord? 

Why did I ſo neglect His word? | 

Why ſcorn to bow the ſtubborn knee = 

To Him who bow'd the Heavens for me ? 
6 Why am I not in deep deſpair ? | 

Why does a gleam of hope appear? 

Was ever creature ſo deprav'd ? 

Was ever ſuch a ſinner ſav'd ? 


27 


7 O let me now in duſt repent, 
And mourn my will to evil bent; 
Weep on, mine eyes! relent, my heart, 
And let my conſcience feel the ſmart ! 
8 While Jeſus ſhews His pard'ning blood 
I'll mourn my vile ingratitude : _ 


Lord, take this wand'ring heart of mine, | / | 
And ſet i it as a ſeal on Thine. | 
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cxvI. 


T, boſe are e they which came out of great Tribulation, and 
have waſhed their Robes, and made them white in the 
. the Lamb. Rx v. vii. 14 2 

1” O K, O my ſoul, within the rel, 
View that unnumber'd throng. 
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Whoſe] joys can never, never fail, 
While Jeſus is their ſong. 


2 O happy ſouls ! for ever freed 
From fin and every ſnare, 
They reign with their exalted head, 
And palms of victory bear. 


3 They glory in their conq'ring God, | 
And ſee Him as He is: %_ 
Their robes are'ſpotleſs through His blood, 

Their happineſs like His. 


4 But J am in a world of woe, 
Acquainted ſtill with grief; 
Affliction I'm ordain'd to know, 
When ſhall I get relief? 


3 They once were ſore diſtreſs'd, like me, 
Till Heaven ſubdued their fear; . 
They ſail'd o'er tribulation's ſea | 
Before they landed there. 


6 Then may I hve by faith on God, 4 
On every promiſe given; ; 
And till confide in Jeſu's blood, 
And wait reſign'd for Heaven. 8 


- Jeſus will ſurely bring me there 
In His appointed time ; 
On Him, my ſoul, caſt all thy cx 
Rely alone on Him, 


NM : reds 


e 
C XVII. 


Bebo, I am alive for evermore,—REv. i i. 18, 


J. JESUS, am aſcended high, x 
No more to ſuffer, bleed, or die ; 3 

I live, I live, My name is Love; 

I reign with God Supreme above. 


8 Behold, I live for evermore, 
_ My. love's an everlaſting ſtore ; 

J live, to plead the ſinner's cauſe, 
To magnify Jehovah's laws. 


3 I live to hear My children's cries, 
T live to wipe their weeping eyes, 
I live to ſanctify their woes, 
1 live to conquer all their foes. 


4 T live to help in each diftreſs, 
I live t' enrich their ſouls with grace; ; 
I live to pour My Spirit down, 
1 live t' inſure, ther heavenly crown. 


5 O Jet belleries ſoul rejoice, 
And glory in their happy choice! 
Let gratitude their hearts inſpire, 
And raiſe their hallelujahs higher. 


6 My ſoul ſhall bleſs the joyful hour : 
When firſt I felt the Goſpel's power; 

And ſing His grace through endleſs day, 

Wbo taught a child to praiſe and pray. 


E14 F „ 
" — CXVIII. | 
PRAISING GOD. FOR A PLENTIFUL HARVEST. 


LET Jehovah's liberal hand 
; Be own'd and ſung through all the land! 
is He that ſends a plenteous ſtore, 
| His name let every ſoul adore, 


2 Let undeſeryed rodinch ths: 
Our admiration and our praiſe ; 
Such vile, rebellious ſinners are 
Unworthy of the ſmalleſt ſhare, 


3 But, how does mercy yet abound ! 
How is the year with plenty crown'd ! 
For man and beaſt a rich ſupply 
Is wiſely order'd from on high. 


4 Tis God who makes the earth to yield, 
He gives increaſe to every field; 
"The fragrant herb, the fruitful tree, 
From God receive fertility. 


5 Help us to feed wh grateful hearts, - 
On what Thy bounteous hand imparts, 
And let Thy mercies all combine 
To ripen us for joys divine. 


6 O let Thy goodneſs teach the poor 
The riches of Thy grace t' implore! 
And let the rich from henceforth prove 
In ſpirit poor, and rich in love. 
7 
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CXIX, | 
TO YOUNG WOMEN. | 
Beauty is ain, but a Woman that feareth the Lord, 
he ſhall be praiſed. —PROv. xxxi. 30. 


1 OW oft doth beanty lead to fin, 
And tempt the heart to ftray ; 
1t charms awhile, then hides again, 
And ſoon it fades away! 


” 


2 Not all the art, and pains, and care 
Of man can make it ſure; © , 
Nor can the faireſt of the fair 
The tranſient bliſs ſecure. 


3 Sickneſs and pain may ſoon diſgrace 
The moſt admired charms ; DOD 
Soon muſt they ſleep in death's embrace, 
And loſe their lovely forms. 


4 How vain is beauty, then, my Muſe! 
Unworthy of thy lays; 
Turn, and a nobler ſubject chuſe, 
Let virtue have thy praiſe. 


5 How wiſe is ſhe whoſe conſtant care 
Purſues the heavenly road ; 
She ſhall the ETzxNnaL's favour ſhare, 
And every REAL GOOD. 


6 She ever ſhuns the ſnares of vice ; 
How circumſpe& her ways! 
Wiſe in ſimplicity ſhe is; 
Unſought her gen'ral praiſe. 


» 
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7 If ſhe is call'd to mingle ſouls, 
How cautious is her choice; 
No vain pretence her love controuls,. 
She ſcorns the flatterer's voice. 
8 United, ſee, illuſtrious ſhines, 
The tender, prudent wife; 
Humility her ſoul refines, 
Grace governs all her life. : | 
9 What undiſſembled love ſhe bears, 4 
To Him who has her hand : E | 
How does ſhe ſoften all his cares, 
And all his woes attend! 


10 Is ſhe a friend ?-—How kind and true! 
Her charity how pure! | | 17 
Her friendſhip is not like the dew NPE G 
That paſſes in an hour. 
11 She ſhall be prais'd when beauty fails, 
And years and age increaſe: 
She ſhall be bleſt while grace prevails,. | 
And end her days in peace. | 
3 
| . 
| FOR THE NATION. 
The Eyes of the Lord are upon the ' righteous, and Hir 
Ears are open to their Cry.—P$841, xxxiv. 1 gee 


AY, is this wild, corrupted nation 
| Bleſt with a few who ſeek the Lord? 
Say, is there one in every ſtation 
Who loves t' obey JeHovan's word ? 
M3 
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2 Are all agreed t' increaſe the ſadneſs 
Of this dark and gloomy time? 
Do all run on in headſtrong madneſs, 


And ſcorn repentance for the crime ? 


3 Is this, indeed, our fad condition? 
No: let me bleſs the God of Grace! 
There are a few who with contrition 


Lament for ſin before His face. 


4 Let me encourage their confeſſion, 
Their ſtrong entreaties for this land ! | 
Though tis a time of great tranſgreſſion, 

Yet, ſurely, Gov is ſtill at hand. 


5 Ve humble ſouls, pray without ceaſing, 
To you the Lord will lend an ear; 
While fins and judgments are increaſing, 
O pray in faith and perſevere. _ 


6 O pray, nor be too much dejected, G 
*Aſk all in Jeſu's worthy name! 
Your ſuit ſhall never be rejected, 


Through him we may forgiveneſs claim, 


7 Come, ſinners, join in each petition, 

Nor tempt the Lord by your delay, 
Ne gives repentance and remiſſion 
Jo all who do ſincerely pray. 


8 Let every ſoul in every ftation 
| Join their aſſiſtance: who can tell 


But God may turn and bleſs this nation, 5 


And ſend contention down to Hell. 


. 


EXX IT 


NATIONAL FAST, FEB. 10, 1779. 


Wa Fa Skies pour down eee , xlv. 8. 


# 


ESUS, Thou God of Nations, bend 
The ſkies, and let the rain deſcend, 

But not Thy wrath.—In mercy bleſs 
This ow. with ſhowers of righteouſneſs, 


2 Pour 7 ſome tokens of Thy love; 
Impending puniſhment remove: 
Pour down the Spirit of Thy grace, 
That every ſoul may ſeek Thy face. 


3 Forbid that Bx1Tain e'er ſhould be 
Forſaken utterly by Thee! bo 
Let not Thy ſore difpleaſure reſt 
Upon a nation ſo diſtreſt. 1 95 


4 Her woes, her poverty, her need, 

With Thy compaſſion we would plead; 
Enrich her, Lord, in every place, 
With all the plenitude of grace. 


5 Water each ſacred ſpot of ground 
Where'er the ſeeds of truth are found ; 
And make the fruits of Lion's hull 
The glory of BRITANNIA ſtill. 


6 Why ſhould this once N e Ifle 
Be ever baniſhed from Thy ſmile ? 
Let not our fin our ruin prove, 
In wrath deſcend not, but in love. 
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{The twelve following pieces have been added fince 


the firſt edition was publiſhed. ] 
OXXtH 


Fold Thow me up. and I. Gall be ſafe, —P$ xl. exix. 117. 


O Thee, again, my gracious God, 
J lift my heart and eyes, | 

Thou art my only Safe Abode, 

Thou only juſt and wiſe, _ 
2 In Thee for every needful grace 

My drooping ſoul confide; 

Keep me, O Lord, in every place, 
Secure on every ſide. 


3 Be Thou, my Guardian, ever near, 


Thy preſence I entreat ; 
Keep me, O keep me in Thy fear, 
Uphold my ſliding feet. 


4 The paths I tread are ftrew'd with ſnares,, 


In mercy take my part :- 
Let not applauſes wound my ears, 
Nor cenſures vex my heart. 


5 Left I ſhould once diſgrace Thy cauſe;. 
Make me; O Lord, to gro- 
Deaf both to cenſure and applauſe, 
And dead to all below. 
6 T'd ſeek the honour of Thy name, 
And leave my own to die; f 
Help me to ſink with humble ſhame;, 5 
And raiſe Thy praiſes high. 


* 
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> # CXXIH. 


UNDER DARKNESS. 


ESUS, I now addreſs Thy throne, 
And ſeek my help in Thee alone, 
As wretched ſinners do; | 
Hear and regard my earneft cries, 
Send, gracious God, ſome freſh ſupplies, 
And cheer my hopes anew. 


2 Thou art a God of boundleſs might, 
O turn my darkneſs into light ! | 
I wait Thy Spirits cheering rays j— 
Come, Thou Inſtructor, all divine, 
Enlarge theſe ſcanty thoughts of mine, 
And turn my fighs to ſongs of praiſe, - 


3 Haſte, Sacred Dove, dart through the ſkies, 
Haſte, and aſſiſt my faith to riſe, | 
She's all unactive here; 
O fix her on her Author's breaſt, 
On Him ſhe can ſecurely reſt 
Without the interrupting pains of jealouſy, Do, 
fear, 


** o 


— — 
ex. 


1 N the aid of ſovereign grace, 
In vain J wiſh, in vain I try 
To raiſe my cheerful thoughts on high, 
Or gain a ſmile from Jeſu's face ; 


— 8 


: is WY 
In Thee, my God, are all my ſprings, 
At Thy command my paſſions move; 
O let Thy ſpirits gentle wings 
Bear me aboye created things, 
And fix me where I may enjoy Thy love. 
2 Fix me on that delightful ground _ 
Where once I ſpoke the joys I found. 
Amiqdſt thoſe fruitful bowers ; 

There, there again I long to ſtand, 

And taſte the fruits of Canaan's land, 
And pleaſe my choice in gathering heavenly flowers, 
3 There would my thoughts unwearied rove, _ 
And bleſs the peaceful, happy grove, _ 
There would my comforts grow divinely ſtrong ; 
There have I ſeen the King of Kings, 
And heard a thouſand glorious things; 
I know how ſweet the bleſſings are, 

And grow impatient to be there; _ 

Why ſhould I wear this earthly chain fo long ! 

ir. 

As many as 1 love I rebuke and chaften,—R EV. iv. 19. 

1 L. TEAR this, ye fav'rites of the Lord, Bl 

Who mourn beneath His rod, 
Hear, and rejoice at every word, 
And truſt your loving God. 

2 Hear, and diſmiſs your gloomy fears, 
And tune your joyful ſongs; | 
Each word rebukes your flowing tears, 

And your complaining tongues.” 


_ 
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3 1 9 ye that doubt Jehovah's love, 
Becauſe you're fore diſtreſt, 
Here is a cordial from above 
To eaſe your troubled breaſt, 


4 Thus faith the Lord, the Only Wiſe,— 
I will my children prove, 
« J will rebuke, I will chaſtiſe 
As many as I love. 


. « I'll puniſh and ſubdue their pride, 
I will be known their Gd; 

. Love to their precious ſouls ſhall guide 
« My fin-avenging rod. | 

6 To them I'll manifeſt my care, 

« As faithful fathers do, 
« T'll teach them reverence and fear, 
% And they ſhall love Me too. 


7 Thus will I ſave their ſouls from Hell, : 
„And bring them ſafe to Heaven: 
«« There ſhall they love and praiſe me well 
For each correction given.“ 
8 Cheer up, my ſoul, and hope anew, 
| For Heaven rebukes thy moan ; 
Cheer up, and learn obedience too, 
And live by faith alone. 


t F 


CXXVI, 5 
COMPLAINING or SIN, AS BEING EVER PRESENT, | 


COULD I find ſome peaceful bow'r 
Where fin has neither place nor pow'r ! 
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This traitor vile I fan. would ſhun, / 
But cannot from its preſence run. 


2 When to the throne of grace I flee, 
It ſtands betwixt my God and me; 
Where'et I rove, where'er I reſt, 
1 feel its workings i in my breaſt, 


3 When I attempt to ſoar above, 

To view the heights of Jeſu's love, 
This monſter ſeems to mount the ſkies, 
And veil His glory in my eyes. 

4 O! to be freed from this vile foe, 
Which keeps my faith and hope ſo low ; | 
Lord, take me to my heavenly home, 
Where not one ſinful thought can come. 

\ CXXVITs 
LORD'S DAV. | 
[WRITTEN UNDER CONFINEMENT, | 


W V does this room ſo often prove 
A dungeon, Lord, to me? 


When will theſe bars of ſickneſs move, 
To ſet Thy Friſoner free? | 
2 3 J long e Paar Thy word, 
J long to feel its pow'r, 
Be Thou my Healer, deareſt Lord, 
And bring the happy hour. 
g Till then do Thou my ſoul ſuſtain, $ 
All patient to endure; 
Bleſs my confinement and my pain, , 
* all my hopes inſure. 


1 31 J 
4 Viſit me here; Thou King of Kings, 
With rays of light divine; 


Spread o'er my ſoul Thy healing wings, If 
And tell me Thou art mine. 1 he 


z Let each returning ſabbath prove 
A day of reſt to me, 
Till I behold Thy face above, 
And reſt ſecure with Thee, 

c XXV 1 1. 


GOING TO THE HOUSE or cob AFTER LONG 
T CONFINEMENT THROUGH ILLNESS. 5 


ow let my ſoul adore and praiſe 
The God of Love, the God of Grace, 
Mercy and truth are all His ways, 
On Him I wait in ev'ry caſe, 
2 Beneath His rod I raiſe my cries, . 
And plead His faithfulneſs and care; 
He hears my groans, He bids me riſe tes 
And tell how kind His dealings are, 


3 I taſte His goodneſs every hour; 


O for a heart to love His name! 
A heart t' adore His matchleſs power, 
Which has reviv'd my dying fame. | 


4 What ſhall I render to the Lord, : 
Who thus regards me from above ; : 
How ſhall I belt proclaim abroad 
His condeſcenſion and His love, 
N 


ago _}F:- - 
| 6 Give me, O God, a grateful heart, _ 
5 And let me pay my vows to Thee, . 
| 7 1 | For. Thou haſt ſweetly eas d my ſmart, 
ps Haſt ſet Thy. waiting priſoner free. 
6 Now in that ſtrength which Thou haſt giv'n, 
Mi willing feet Thy courts ſhall tread 
here ſhall I hear good news from Heay! n. 
Ki And on Thy tas! bleſſings . 
— 
C x X I . 
WF: The Vakceof my Beloved, bebold He cometh uns. i ii. 8. 
. 1 my Beloved's awful voice; 
He comes, He calls me to rejoice ; 
'Tis He Himſelf, my ſoul, and none but He ; 
I know Him i His wounded fide, | 
I know Him, for His robes are dyed, 
Dyed in that precious blood He ſhed for me. 
2 He comes !—TI'm fill'd with holy. fear, 
I bluſh and weep as He draws near; 
Although I fee a pardon in His hand, 
=... I my ſorrows melt and move, J 
Becauſe Pre ſinn'd againſt ſuch love, 
Againſt a Fri end ſo glorious and ſo good. 


3 Hecomes Lol, deeper fink i in ſhame, 1 
1 love and venerate His name, 
And wiſh to love Him more; 3 
O, for a flaming ſeraph's zeal! EE. 
Of for that warmth which an gels ut 5 
Like them I'd live, like them T'd lore ike them 
MM would e 1 | 
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Me e | Gag 
row, jet me from this world retire; 
To Thee, my God, my thoughts aſpire, 
Oe me fn ts Thy ln, 144 50 | 
2 Nothing will ſuit my preſent caſs 5 
But ſpme freſh token of Thy grace: 
All earthly things are vain and vile 
If I cannot enjoy Thy ſmile. = 
3 In vain, to cheer this ſoul of mine;- £ | 
I taſte or drink the richeft wine; Fs ns = 


In vain, for my ſupport, I eat: „ 
The fineſt bread, the choiceſt meats... 3 


4 Amidſt ten thouſand bleſſings, I —_ 
Complain, lament, yea tire, and die : 
; For all-is vain where God is nor- 
2p 5 In vain the ftars adorn the ſkies, 5 
In vain the ſun more glorious we i 
The whole creation tries in vain: 
My drooping. ſpirits to ſuſtains; - 9 K 
6 Without Thy preſence Faith is Hell : — 
My thougbts muſt ſtill in ſadneſs Well 
Till 1 can fee Immanuel's face; e 
3 Ts al undone without His „e. e 
| | N CxXxXxXI.· ors, 
| And Em walked avith God GRV. v. 2 ; 


BEE, IK E Enoch I would ſeek to be: 
= Lord, keep me in Thy fear; 2 
19 ü ; 8 
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- Like Enoch I would walk with ms GY 
And find Thee ever hear. | 


2 Like him, I'd reverence Thy name, 
And fix my thoughts above; ©! 
Like his, my zeal would burn and flame; + 
Like his, my ſoul would love. 


3 Like him, I'd keep ts road to Hear u 19 
By faith in Jeſus' bloodd . 
Like bim, I'd know my fins hk yt 31 

And freely talk with God. 


4 O for an Enoch's frame of mind, 
An holy, humble heart; 
1 O for a will, like his, refign'd 
Beneath my every ſmart, 1 
5 Like Him I'd hope, like him believe, 
And tread the Tempter down; + 
Like him I'd conquer, and receive - 
A rich, immortal crown. x 
56 Lords, help me to addreſs Thy bre, tk 
ny Io pray as Enoch did; . 
And ſhower theſe needed bleſſings down A. 
py my guilty head. 8 


| — — 0 
CXXXII,, 


Remember me, O Lord, «with the Favour that T hou 7 
2 unto Thy People; O viſit me with Thy Salvation, that I 
may ſee the Good of Thy choſen; that I may rejoice in the | 
Gladnueſs of Thy Nation. — Ps AL. cvi. 4, 5. 
EMEMBER me, Thou Great I AM, 
Thou, Holy, Juſt, and Wiſe;  . 


— 
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FE | 
Kennnidhres Thou bleeding Lamb, 1 | 
And hearken to my cries, | os = 
2 Thou art my refuges and my Tower wit $0 
O let me ſee Thy face! „ 
Shew me Thy glory and Thy power, 
And feed me with Thy graces, 
3 Thou doſb to Thine own people-ſhow — © 1 
The wonders of Thy love; f 
Such favours, Lord, on me beſtow; - EE | 
And fix my thoughts above. 
4 Jeſus, on Thee alone I'd reſt, . 
As Thine own people do; 
O let me lean upon Thy breaſt, 
And hold Thee in my view - N . 
. for my eyes would ever gane 1 3 
On Beauty ſo divine, 
My heart with love would burn and blaze; 7 
And be for ever Thine. 
6 Nowe let Thy ſmiling face 1 
And make my comfort ſtrong; 
So ſnall J love, and hope, and fear, - 
And praiſe Thee in my ſong. 


7 Bring. Thy ſalvatidn to my fight, . __ 

And let my heart rejoice” * Z 
Wich thoſe in whom my ſoul delight, | 15 

The people of Thy choice. 1 

8 How dear are all Thy ſaints to me, 
O let their joys abound ! 

Bleſs them, my God, and let me be ; | 
In that bleſt number r ß a, Gr 

1 ; 
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: 18 * E exxxIII. 19 65 | 
} 8 this Thy wil 1 4 L be .-. Py 
„ A living witneſs, Lord, for Thee? 


Muſt 1 Thy wond'rous love record, 
And ſpread Thy praiſes far abroad ? - . 


2 Muſt I to all Thy ſaints unfold ©... 

| The things which Thou to me haſt told * 
And ſhall the eyes of ſinners ſee 

What Thou haſt done for aa: ja me. 


2 I + 


3 Wilt T hou no longer me excuſe, 
And wilt Thou frown if I refuſe ? 
O let me have Thy preſence ſtill, 
And I'll ſubmit to all Thy will! 


4 Make Thou my path of duty plain, 
a And let Thine arm my ſoul ſuſtain; 
Sve me new ſtrength, new courage here, 
And fill my ſoul with holy fear. 


5 To Thee I * the whole, 
Thine is my heart, and Thine my ſoul; 
Bleſs what my feeble hand hath wrought, 
And take the praiſe of every thopght,. | 


6 Wilt Thou, dear Lord, Thine handitaid.own? 
Her offering with Ac ANC crown? 
Thy glory is her humble aim 
ETERNAL GLORY ro THY NAME? _ » 


- 
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* dee Fee, being made uc that ker verſes 
were deſigued to be Printed, i . 
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And . the re was s ai the Angel. a Multitude of 0, _." 
heavenly Ho ft, prai fo ing God, and fa fa Ying, Gh to 00 
in the hig be, and on Earth Peace, Good. Will towards. 
Men,—Lvxsz j ii. 13, 14. 
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OW did the heavenly anvltiebcs rejoice, - 

- When J Esus, clad with zeal, andwing'd with whore 
Deſcended from the bright abodes of bliſs | © */ 
To ſave a world of ſinners quite undone | © © 5 
How did they ſhout and triumpl, and aſcribe U 
Glory to God, in high. exalted ſtrain 1 
While peace on Earth they eagerly proclaim 3 f 
And ſung the pure good. will of God to'men!”” 

Why then, my ſoul, art thou ſo ſilent e 4 
Why ſo averſe to ſing IMMmAanvgL's love? 2 
Come, join their ſong, and ſhow thy 8 . 
For grace fo rich, ſo boundleſs, and ſo free!! 7 5 by 
Riſe, and to Bethlehem flee without delay, bY 
Go, ſeek the new-borri Saviour with nouns” a 
And j join in nenn Er at His ar | 


34 3: ue. i 
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Enter the able, and behold Him there; 
Where oxen feed the lovely infant lies, 

Becauſe the inn would not afford Him room. 
But why, O man! why didſt thou not receive 
The heavenly Stranger, and with honours crown 
His ſov'reign and ſupreme, though infant head? 

No room for Jzs us !—O amazing thougbt 
No entertainment for the King of Kings 5 
But what the brute creation could afford — 

- How did the brutes reprove their maſters here, 
In making way for CnAIS TI. The Prince of Peace!-= 

Methinks I ſee them neſtle to and fre 
And leave for Him the moſt.commodious place: 


bey made Him welcome to a bed of hey, 


While man refus'd Him where-to lay His head. 
Let human nature bluſh; and fink with ſhame! 

O moſt ungratefyl man l thou doſs: appear 
Worſe than the beaſts which periſn from ihe Earth! 
O ſtrange reception for the Lord of Life! 

Was Ixs vs treated with ſuch high diſdain, 
And did He not reſent the vile affront? 
Not ſo:—in Him was no reſentment found; _ 

All paſſive, He reſiſted not His foes, 

Although He could deſtroy them with a word, 1 
Till death, their cruet inſolence he bore, _ 


a} And even then,. Forervs THEM: rss His prayers 


Learn then, my ſoul, with meekneſs to receive 
Thy ſhare of ſcorn and ſhame for Jzsvs' ſake; 
And meditate, how wonderful that love 
Which cloath'd thy Maker in mortality, * 
And made Him ſubject to its numerous. PRE in 
O vaſt ſtupendous, boundleſi love, W 1t 
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'Too vaſt for finite minds to eomprehend . 
Glory to God ?—let every mortal ing | 
And hail the happy day which gave Him birth— | 
Moſt happy day for Adam's guilty race, 
| Whom from the deepeſt Hell of endleſs 'woe 
There's none can ranſom but th' INCARNATE Gov! 
1 I * | : I 
THE YEAR CLOSED, DEC. 3t. 2786. 
"HY um I not conſign'd to endleſs woe? 
Why am I ſpar'd to cloſe another year? 
Surpris'd, I aſk, why this forbearance, Lord, © 
Io ſuch an uſeleſs cumb'rer of the ground? 
O let Thy condeſcending goodneſs lead = 
My ſoul with deep repentance to Thy throne A 
How art Thou following me with merey ill, 0 
Still exereiſing Thy long-ſuffering price, 
And waiting to be gracious to a worm | 
By Thee, from year to year, I ſtand panes 
With ample bleſſings on my guilty hgad, 
Though all unworthy of the air T'breathe 
Although the cry-of my provoking ſins _ 
Have ſo repeatedly diſpleas'd Thine ear—' CT 
What rich proviſion has ſuſtain'd my ſoul { f/ ..- 
How many favours from indulgent Heaven A 
What peace, what conſolation have I found} | 
How am I loſt in admiration here! Ae u 
How infinite the patience of my God? bot! nl 
- How rich, how free, how boundleſs is His be 1 
Forgive, O Lord, my vile ingratitude; 
Forgive, forgive the ſins of all my days, 


TTC ²˙ —Oũbuw, . 8 „ IT = 
* 42 * 1 » * .A Ww * 1 4 i +3 . F * * 4 3 


* 
* 
* 


tat 

Nor let my youthful follies ever prove 

A wall to ſeparate my ſoul from Thee.— 
With humble praiſe to Thee I cloſe this year, 

Wich ardent prayer for wiſdom from above, 

And grace to guide my entrance on the new. 

Es 3 of 

ENTERING ON THE NEW YEAR, IAN. 14 17796 


THANK Thee, O my Father and my Gods. | 
4 For every ſingle mercy I receive. 
Ves: for to Thee, and Thee alone, To 
Muy preſervation and exiſtence here. 
On man all bleſſings wait at Thy command : , 
I'm fed by Thee and cloath'd from day wo days. 
On Thee I am dependent every hour, 
For the ſupply of each returning want; 
And O how kind, how lib'ral is Thy hand! 
Ho greatis Thy-compaſſion and Thy care! 
By Thee my every want has been ſupplied, 
By Thee my every woe has been-redrels'd. | 1 5 
My Ebenezer here again I raiſe. 
And here record the goodneſs of ie. a 
| Who hitherto hath help'd me and ſuſtain d. 
To Him I waft a ſong of grateful praiſe, _ 
With Him. .my covenant again renew, 
In whoſe delightful ſervice I rejoice, 
And bind myſelf to Him for evermore... 
Tos God chat gane me entrance on this year z 
To Him I give myſelf without-referve, _ 
And ſolemnly avouch Him for my on: 
The time which He allows me here on Earth: 
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W and Him alone; e 
All that I have, and am, I here refign- 
And conſecrate to Him for holy uſe. _ 
Witneſs, ye angels! while my ſoul engage. 

To love and fear that God whom you adore: "Þ 
Before the face of Heav'n I now reſolve 

Upon a life of faith and holineſs ;— _ 

Let Heav'n reprove me if I ever ſtray, - 
Or once attempt to break theſe ſacred vows! | 
Is us, to Thee I ſtrongly ſtand engag d. 
And 'tis on Thee alone my faith depends 

For the performance of each ſolemn vow; 

O keep me as the apple of Thine eye; 
Let no temptation. overcome my ſoul; 
Hide me beneath the ſhadow of Thy wings, ; 
And Earth and Hell ſhall ſeek my hurt in vain. 
Prepare me for the trials of this year; 1 
Direct and counſel me in all My ways; 

Bleſs what my feeble hands may undertake, _ 
And crown my weak endeavours with ſucceſs. 
5 I've 1; hos RT FO 4 

' THOUGHTS ON DEATH. 


\ SOLEMN thou ght!—Weak mans born to 4— 

|  Janovan has the awful ſentence paſe'd,. , 

. Nor can that awful ſentence be teyen d- 

No: Ma has finn'd, and man ſhall ſurely die; * 

Death like a tyrant reigns, and conquers all; J 

By him there's no reſpect of perſons nen 

The rich, the poor, dhe evil, and the god. 

The old and young, muſt yield alike to him: 


„ 


*. 
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To him the wiſe, the rev rend head muſt bow ; 
Princes and kings are ſubje& to his pow'r, | 
Nor can their glittering crowns inſure their breath, - 
But O let every human being know 5 
He has a soul which never can expire !— 
Immortal! This hereafter uus exiſt 
In endleſs happineſs, or endleſs woe. | 
Alarming thought!—0O let me oft revolve - | 
That I muſt ſhortly paſs the dreary vale : 
Of death, — and, at Thine awful bar arraign'd, 4 | 5 
Account for every paſt tranſaction here !— | 
There will my final doom be fix'd and ſeal'd; —_ 
And O what joy, what tranſport, —or what pain : 
Will ſeize my ſoul, according to the teſt !— 
If to the regions of deſpair conſign'd, 
O how ſurpris'd in horror ſhould I ſtand! 
How would the pangs of diſappointment rend 
My frighted ghoſt, if poſſible, in twain !— 
What !—to be baniſh'd from the God I love, 
| Whoſe favour and whoſe preſence I eſteem” | 
Above the breath which feeds this vital frame ?— 
How ſhould I take the laſt farewell of Him 
In whoſe communion I ſo richly ſhare : 
In whom I glory as my Only Joy „ 
O let theſe gloomy, dreadful thoughts be gone! 
They wound my heart, they ſwell my ſorrows high = 
And, if indulg'd, would frantic turn my brain. 
Why ſhould vzsrarn invade ?—Are not "wy __ | 
My ſolid hopes of never-ending joy 5 
Built on THE Rock or As, firm and ſure 8 
And i in thoſe nes eh ont 1 ou N 


wy 
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Still hopike againit Hope, till Hope hall ey 
To ruLL-ENJOY MENT,—** I give place to len 
That Jesvs, on whoſe faithfulneſs I reſt, . 
Will ne'er confound, nor put my hope to , 1 
For tis the fruit of His unchanging love. 
Ne'er had I thought to build my hopes on Hin, | 
Ne'er had I known or lov'd His worthy name, | | 
Had not His thoughts of love firſt fix'd on me — 
I therefore know. —I fear, —I hope, —I love, 
- Becauſe attracted firſt by Love Divi NEL 
What then ſhall rob me of my joy in Him? (gry 
Not pain, nor death, nor all the powers of Hell. 
0 De arr! where is thy frog) And where ety riory, 
_ Grave? , 
The Time is ſhort,—1 Cok. vii. 29. 


12 
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HE TIME ISSHORT: Ho awful is theſound !— 


Come, Thou ETERNAL SrIkIr, Ar aboye, 
And help me to improve it to Thy praiſe! 
O ſolemn thought Time ſoon will be no more 5 
Short, very ſhort on Earth muſt be my ſtay. 
Eternity approaches, Let me aſk, ; 
Art thou, my ſoul, preparing for thy change ? 


8 7 A 
1a 
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Taz TIME 18 SHORT,—but thou canſt never die, 


Thou art immortal, and thou muſt ſurvive * 1 
Sun, moon, and ſtars, and all created things, * 


THE TIME is SHORT,—and thou muſt _ away, 
And at the bar of God's tribunal ſtandzg— a5 


And what,—O think, —what then will be thy am? 


Wilt thou, complete, ſtand there before thy Jupee, 
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E Cloths in a Lad row: 8 ſpotleſs rigliteouſucks, 

Renew d and juſtified by ſov'reign grace? 

Will He who ſees thy ſecret ſprings of thought, | 
Who weighs deſigns unform'd, and tries the reins, 
Will He of thy integrity approve ? | b 
O will He with a ſmile pronounce thee bleſs d, 

And bid thee welcome to eternal joy? 

Or wilt thou there a hypocrite be found,. 
UnſanQified,—a ſtranger to His love 

Who died for finners on th' accurſed tree ?— 
Tremendous then, indeed, will be thy caſe : 
O how wilt thou, a guilty, frighted ghoſt, 
Stand there before a ſin avenging God, 

Till with a curſe he thruſt thee down to Hell! 

Tux TIME 18 SHORT: O ſhun deceit and guile! 
Work out thine own ſalvation, now, with fear, 
Nothing but pure ſineerity will ſtand 
With Him whoſe name is #oLY, jus r, and 1x u. 

Tk TIME 1s snox r. O may this ſolemn truth 
Alarm and quicken all my drowſy powers! : 

Lord, write it on the table of my heart, 
And let th' impreſſion wear a laſting date.— _, 

THz TIME is SHORT, —Be ſerious, O my ſoul! 
ETzrxniTY now calls for eyery thought, 

No more let trifling ſublunary things 
; Steal thy attention from its vaſt concerns. 

THz TIME 18 $HORT.—PBid careleſſneſs adieu, 
Let levity for ever ſtand condemn'd, 
Since thou of that a ſtrict account muſt give. 

Tux ring 18'snokT.—Improve the fleeting houn, 
Do what thou canſt for God, and never tire, ; 

But praiſe His holy name for each employ, 


! 


[ #45 ] 
Tus TIME 15 enk. Aion pleaſing is the bd 
To one who longs for perfect helineſ; 
To one that ſets communion with his Gt 
Above the higheſt pleaſures mortals know !— | 


THE TIME is SHORT,—O let my foul rejoice. 


I ſoon ſhall bid farewell to every ſin, 


From all temptation-find a ſweet releaſe.-_ 
My feeble pulſe prookaims uU TIMB-18 8HORT, 
And every pain Te reiterates the ſound : 1 7 18 
Ves, while convulſions ſhake my dying frame, 
It well confirms me in the joyfut:truth. 
> Tus TIME 18 $HORT.—Let all be on their a | 
Lord, keep me ever in a watchful frame, 
That 1 may welcome death when thou ſhalt call, 
And ſing and triumph in its near approach 
v1. 
A SHORT DIALOGUE BETWEEN MYSELF AND 
MY SOUL.. | 
$0UL, 5 

O:that my Head were Waters, and mine e Ejera Fountain 27 | 

Tears, that I might weep Day and Night : IIA, i. . 

SELF, 

UT why u my ſoul,” ſo much Ape to grieve? 
Why wouldſt chou ſpend thy days and nights in 
= .tears? 

Why i is thy harp upon the willows hung, 
And why is every ſtring to-ſorrow tun'd ? 
What, is there nothing worthy of thy joys? 
Will not the cheering ſun invite a ſmile ? 


Will not the common meccies of the day 
92 2 — 


„ 
Excite an evening fong of gratitude ? | 

Are not the wonders of redeeming love Fug 
Worthy thy grateful and adoring thoughts ? 


Or haſt thou loft thy once-dehghtful ſhare 


In bleſſings ſo reviving, ſo divine? 
How canſt thou lift thy ſtreaming eyes to Heav'n, 
And bid at onee farewell to all its joys? 


Stop, O my ſoul, I tremble at the thought, 


My life _—_ —1 charge thee to forbear. 
in,, 

Ah, fooliſh. mortal loth to Under ant, 

And ftill more loth to ſhare in ſacred grief! 


Come, learn my meaning, and thou ſhalt confeſs 


Tis right that I ſhould mourn till life expires, 


T own Jehovah's kind and bounteous hand 


In every mercy that thou doſt receive; 


And '*tis thy vile, thy baſe ingratitude 


'T hat ſinks my drooping ſpirits to the ground. 
The words of thankfulneſs thy lips pronounce, 
But O how ſeldom is thy heart engag d 


In ſolemn acts of gratitude and praiſe ! 
How wand'ring, O how vain are all thy thoughts *. 


How ſenſual, O how earthly is thy mind! 
How far from God, thy chief, thy only good! 
How much deceit, hypocriſy, and guile 

Have I diſcover'd in thy words and ways! 

© bluſh, and be aſham'd, and join to mourn 

A heart ſo carnal, ſo unſanctifed! 

Where is thy faith, thy fear or love of God, 
Thy refignation to His holy will? 
Where is thy zeal for Him who died for thee ? 


Where thy obedience to His juſt commands? 


47 J 
nr. 
Deſi, my foul ! I feel conviction ſtrong : 
Ar length I yield I can hold out no more. 
O that my head were waters, and mine eyes 
A flowing fount of penitential tears, 
That I might mourn for fin with conſlant grief 1 
SOUL, 
Affected for a moment! but how ſoon 
Will this thy grief to negligence be turn'd ?' 
Thine inſtability I've cauſe to mourn ; 
Juſt like a feather driven to and fro 
With every breath of air, thou wavereſt ; 
How ſoon puft up and borne away by pride; 
What luſt, what envy, O what vain defires + 
What vile affections from thy heart proceed! 
SELF, 
Wretch that I am !—Where ſhall I hide my head? 
O'ercome with guilt, O whither hall I ww | 
SOUL, Yes 
To Takia as thy Saviour and thy 1 Lono— 
His powerful blood can conquer every fin, 
And purify a heart unclean as thine, - | 
„„ 
Woe is me, for 1 am undone !—I8 A. vi. So 
HY, fin, haſt thou deprav'd my nature thus? 
Why haſt thou left me helpleſs and undone 
Infernal ſoreꝰreſs l Thy bewitching lure 
Its wretched captives into ruin draws, _ + 
And oft, too oft, eternally deſtroys. 
D art my worſt, my moſt inveterate foe;,. 
"O'S %% 2 4 
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Wich thee I now proclaim eternal war, 
Nor ſhall thy gilded bait of worldly bliſs 
Prevail on me to treat thee as a friend, — 


Betray'd by thee, my ſoul hath undergone 
The loſs of more than language can expreſs: 


& Through thee primeval rectitude is fled, 


My zeal unnery'd; my faculties deprav'd: _ 
Through thee, —O fad and lamentable thought !— — 
I've loſt my title to eternal life; 
I've loft the favour of my Sov'reign Judge, 
Sweet intercourſe with Him no more to hold. 

I've loſt my glittering crown of innocence.— 

My inward, ſolid peace, —my holy joy,— 

My eaſe,—my health, my Heaven, — and my all.— 
I'm loft to all that's ſacred and divine; — 185 
Loſt to myſelf ;—and to my Maker loſt ;— 

Loft in myſelf, without one gleam of hope. 

O wretched ſtate ! What! loſt for evermore; 

Is there no kind deliverer to be found ? | 

Are ſouls in fin's inexplicable maze 
80 loſt that hope of reſtoration fails? 
Well then may I this lamentation take, — 
* Woe, woe is me, for I am quite undone !” 

Well may I, trembling and aftoniſh'd, aſk, _ 
How ſhall my ſoul eſcape the wrath to come? 
But, hark! what friendly voice is that I hear? 
Attend, my ſoyl!—from Heaven methinks it ſounds, 
And words like theſe confolatory ſpeaks ;— : 

« Take comfort, ſinner! for thy help is found; 

„ *Tis found in Him whoſe mercy knows no bounds, 
% Diſmiſs each tim'rous, each deſponding thought, 
The loſt are thoſe whom Jeſus came to ſave, 
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& He i is the * New and Living Way 
«© Whereby. thou canſt deliverance expect 
From all thy pungent miſery and woe; 
« Come, as the chief of ſinners, to His throne. 
5 « Loſt and undone, and wretched as thou art, . 
« Come, plead His merits, and He will reſtore 
That peace and joy which paſſeth human thought; 1 
He'll re- inſtamp His image on thy ſoul ; 
With wiſdom furniſh thee to will and do 
« Whate'er His evangelic word requires. 
« He'll bring thee to His feet, and thou ſhalt find 
« Freedom and favour, and protection there. 
In Him ſhall be thy righteouſneſs and ſtrength, 
& And thou ſhalt wear the jewels of His grace; 
« Thy ſovl ſhall proſper and be found in health, 
% For He ſhall be thy Peace, thy Joy, thy Life; 
Thy happineſs in Him ſhall be complete,” — 

O bleſſed news! my hopes ſhall anchor here. 
Jeſus, to Thee, as periſhing, I come ; 
On Thee I venture my eternal all; 6h, 
My faith ſhall in Thy promiſes conſide 
Till glory far exceeds my vaſt deſires. 


* 


VIII. 


LOR D, * are Thy former Eat Raul: "y 
| PsAL, Ixxxix. 49. It 
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HILE I am call'd to reaſon, Lord, with Thee, 
I fain would at the humbleſt diſtance bow ; 5 
Rememb' ring what I was, and whence 1 ſprung, 
And what 1 ſtill. remain, and what thou art, 


$7 
Who art the Soy'reign, free and uncontroul'd, 


Acting in all things as it well becomes 
A God of ſpotleſs holineſs and truth, 
Once to demand of thee a ſtrict account 
Is more than ſeraphs or archangels dare; 
ä Vea, ſuch a thought would make thoſe ſpirits blaſh ;. 
O let me then forbear !—I am but bus r, 
A finner, yea, cf ſinners I am chief; 
Leſs than a worm,. and viler than the earth. — 
What ſhall I ſay to Thee, Thou Judge Supreme? 
Of whoſe bright excellence I can't conceive ; . 
Whoſe being and whoſe grandeur's far aboye 
Conceptions finite when moſt highly rais d. 
O were it not for Jeſus, . as my Plea, | 
I dare not ope my mouth before Thy throne, 
I dare not lift my guilty eyes to Heaven, 
* hrough faith in His atoning blood I dare, 
In His great name I dare preſume to aſk, + 
Lord, where is now thy loving-kindneſs fled ? 
Where are thoſe fayours that I once enjoy'd ? 
Where thoſe refreſhing cordials of Thy love ? 
I call to mind thoſe paſt, delightful hours 
When I, beneath Thy ſmile, could call Thee mine; 
When I could reſt and triumph in Thy love, 
And laugh at Satan and his conquer'd rage. 
| But now, from day to day I'm left to mourn 
Beneath Thy frown, by unbelief enſlav d, 
Shut up in darkneſs, where my gloomy thoughts 
Are hoy'ring on the borders of deſpair. 
O why didſt Thou ſo haftily depart ? 
Didſt Thou not know that all my happineſs 
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Was centred in Thy favour and Thy ſmile ? 
Why from my ſoul doſt Thou ſo long withdraw? 
Why leave me thus oppreſt with outward woes, 
Depriv'd of ſtrength by thine afflicting hand, 
By pain almoſt depriv'd of common ſenſe ?— 
O let me plead Thy paſt, indulgent care ! 
Thou haſt ſuſtain'd my ſoul in all my woes, 
My ſtrength 1 in all my weakneſs Thou haſt been, 
My eaſe in pain, my fulneſs in my wants; 
And muſt my ſoul no more theſe favours ſhare ? 
Muſt I no more on Earth enjoy Thy ſmile ? 
Then let me die, that I may fee Thy face ; 
1'd welcome death in all its frightful forms 
Could I but gain one look of love from T hee, 
Not life, nor health, nor friends can ſatisfy 
This ſoul of mine, which thirſts alone for God. — 
When, Thou dear Jeſus, ſhall I find Thee near? 
I'm all impatience for the happy day. 


—— 
IX. 


Iuill li 12 up mine Bye unto the Hills s Pros 11 5 cometh - 
| my Helpþ.—P$AL, cxxi. 1, £ 
P to th' eternal hills I lift my eyes, 

| Thoſe holy hills whence every blefling ſprings, 
Where Jeſus, my triumphant Conq'ror, lives ; 
Thoſe ſacred hills where God, the Judge of all, 
In majeſty and glory, reigns ſupreme, 

Exalted far above my higheſt thoughts; 
Thoſe glorious hills where all perfection dwells, 
Where ſaints and angels ſweetly harmonize, 


4 


Help me to caſt my every care on Thee; 
Thine own almighty arm can well ſuftain 
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F And ſing in trains ineffably bun 


The matchleſs-wonders of REDEEMING GRACE. — 
O let my faith aſcend on Piſgah's top 


| And pleaſe my eager ſoul with brighter views !— 


O bleſſed hills of never-fading joy! — 5 
O happy manſions of eternal reſt ! | 
Thrice happy they whoſe pious ſouls are fled, 

And landed ſafely on thoſe. flow'ry banks! 

With them my fainting ſpirit would retire ; 
There Jeſus, as my Advocate, appears, 


In Him, in Him alone, my HU 18 FOUND;. 


He bought my ranſom with His precious blood ; 


He bore my fins on the accurſed tree; 
Let everlaſting honours crown His head! 


Jeſus, to Thee ] lift my longing eyes. 


| On Thee alone my expeRations wait, 


And Thou canſt far ſurpaſs my foul's deſires: 


Thou art acquainted with my numerous woes, 
Thou know'ſt my wants, my ſorrows, and my fears, 


© ſend me conſolation's friendly balm ? 


/ 


This weak, unworthy, guilty, wretchied ſoul: 
© let Thy wiſdom filence each-complaint, 
And turn my ſighs to ſongs of thankfulneſe. 
Adoring thoughts of. Thee I would maintain, 
And in afflition's furnace give Thee praiſe, 
Help me upon Thy faithfulneſs to reſt, 


To feed upon Thy promiſes diving, 
That I may grow in knowledge and in grace, 


© kelp my faith to lock within the veil ! 
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That I may ftill endure as ſeeing Thee, 
Whoſe preſence is far dearer to my foal  -. | 
Than life with all its tranſitory joys. | i 
O help me, Lord! I'm impotence itſelf, 8 3 
Expos'd to Satan's cruel rage I Rand; "2. 
I ſojourn in a vain, enſnaring world, ; | EY 
Where dangers numberleſs in ambuſh lie: 10 
O guard and keep my ſoul from every ſnare ! 
Help me to ſhun the dang'rous paths of fin ; 
Nor let me once diſgrace thoſe bleſſed truths wy 
I now profeſs to honour and believe! 5 a „ {+ 
Keep me, my dear Redeeiner, by Thy power; ; 
On things eternal my affections place; & 
Let not my tribulations caſt me down, . | N 
But make me more than conq'ror over all. ; | 
Thou Helper of the helpleſs, hear my cries, | 
And lead me to thoſe everlaſting hills, „ 
That I, with all Thy ſaints, may comprehend 
More of that love no mortal can deſcribe, | 
That love of Thine I feel within'my breaſt, 
„ AN 
Thou art my Hiding-Place,, Thou halt preſerve me from \ 
Trouble, T hou fhalt- compaſs me about nwith Songs of - 
Deliverance, —PsA L. XXXU. 7. 


WO would not fear Thee, 0 Thou * of 
Saints! — 

Who would not love and gloriß "Thy name ? 

Who would not place their confidence in Thee, 

Thou juſt, Thou faithful, cov 2 God 5 
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'- Ocould th' unthinking world: but once conceive | 


Or taſte the pleaſures of a holy life, 


How would they caſt their trifling toys away, 
And ftrive to make this happineſs their own ! 
But they are ſtrangers to the God I ſerve, - 


And cannot intermeddle with my joys; . 

From ſuch I muſt withdraw and hide myſelf, 

I cannot.treat them as my boſom friends. | 
But ſtop, my ſoul! for I muſt drop a tear 

Before I leave them to their wretched choice: 

Is there compaſſion in this heart of mine! 

Then why, O why ſhould I reſtain it here, 

And rob its proper objects of their due ?— 


| Now let my thoughts to God again return. 


Lord, draw me nearer to Thy bleſſed Self, — 


Thou art my Hope, my Fortreſs, and my Tower; 4 


My Rock, my Refuge, and my Hiding- place: 
Thou ſhalt defend, Thou ſhalt preſerve my ſoul 


From all the curſes of a blinded mind. 
From all the abounding errors of this age, 8 


From all the conſcious pains that Dz1sTs know 1 


Thou ſhalt preſerve me from th' Ax MIN IA x's ſhame, 
From all the horrors AnTiMon1ans feel. 
Thou ſhalt preſerve me, O my gracious God 


From Satan s threat ning. faſcinating ſnares, 
And from the dangers of my tender years; 
Thou ſhalt preſerve me from deceit and ente, 
From all the woes on hypocrites denounc d, 


| From all the evils of this wretched world : 


- . 
LY 


And when my follies move Thee to chaſtiſe, 5 
Thou ſhalt preſerve my ſoul beneath Thy rod. 


| (He TE 
Yea, Thou ſhalt teach me to adore Thy hand, 
To ſing e' en then of mercy and of love. 
In ev'ry trial and in every ſtrait | 
Thou ſhalt ſuſtain, relieve, and comfort me; 
And when the awful hour of death arrives | 
Thou ſhalt preſerve me from its dreadful ſting, 
Shalt ſafe conduct me to thoſe happy realms 
Where I ſhall reſt ſecure from each annoy, 
And fing and triumph in redeeming grace: 
There ſhalt Thou ſweetly compaſs me about 
With ſongs of wiſdom and ſupreme delight : 
There ſhall my raviſh'd eyes with wonder gaze 
On Him whoſe dying groans procur'd my joys, 
O lazy Time why doft thou move ſo flow ?_ 
Make haſte, and ſet my poor, impatient ſoul 
Upon her native, much-defired land. 
5 „ 11 
With Thee is the Fountain of Liſs.—Psa L. xxxvi, ge 
ITH Thee, Thou great 1 AM, Thou Juſt 2 
* Wiſe, | > 
| Is the rich fountain of eternal life; - 
| Indulge my ſoul, O Lord, with near acceſs, | 
And let me drink of that eternal ſpring. —- 
Was it prepar'd for ſinners quite undone ? 
Behold the Cu1zy or sx NERS is my name! 
An humbling ſenſe of my unworthineſs 
Is all the fitneſs that my ſoul can bring: 
Jeſus, to Thee I ſend my earneſt criesz; _ 
I plead Thy free, Thy rich, unbounded grace, 


* 
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Diag Thou not leave thoſe ſhining redims above, 
And ſtretch Thine arms upon th' accurſed tree, 
To ope this fountain for my dying ſoul? . 
O help me to adore Thy ſacred name! 

Teach me the value of Thy precious blood! 
How rich, how pow'rful muſt its virtue be, 

To ſatisfy the juſtice of a GOD, | 
Jo quench the curſes of His fiery law, 111 
And work the ſinner's robe of righteouſneſs! 
*Twas pure, twas holy, .conſecrated blood 
Nor could the ſmalleſt taint of fin be found 
In that all-meritorious, wond'rous flood. 


No ;—'twas'the blood of Him who ſpread the ſkies, 


Of Him whoſe word-this wide creation form'd, 

Of Him before whoſe preſence Gabriel veils, - 
Of Him whom all the heavenly hoſts adore, 

Of whom I meditate in wonder loſt, <2. 

Then bluſh, then weep, and try, though all in vain, 
T' expreſs the pleaſure and the pain I feel, | 
My ſoul with holy gratitude is fill'd, 

While ſympathy and grief my breaſt inſpire, 

O what indignant hatred does ariſe 

Againſt the curſed murd'rers of my Lord! 

*Twere you, my sixs, that nail'd Him to the tree; 


Twas you, my PRIDE; twas you my DISCONTENT} 


*Twas you, my UNBELIEF; my VAIN DESIRES, | 

' *Twere you; and on you I will ſeek revenge: 

Favour with me you ſeek in vain to find, 

You ſtand condemn'd and muſt be hed. 

That blood which you ſo unrelenting ſhed 
Shall {poil your pow r, and drive you from my heart. 


6 „„ 
That Jeſus whom your malice crucifed 
Shall quite extinguiſh your malignant breath 7 
Yes, I ſhall live to ſee the joyſul day, 7 
And, victory! victory! ſing for evermore. 
All glory to my high-exalted Head, 
Who with majeſtic ſway triumphant reigns⸗ 
Who, as a new-ſlain lamb; before the throne | 
Stands imerceding for a guilty worm ; 
While in the fountain of His blood I bathe | | 
My hope revives, my faith grows ſtrong 1 ban, | 
I feel new life, 1 ſing while devils roar, + © 
And drink in conſolations all divine. pt 4208: 
How few my pains! how light are all my woes! 
Let me no more indulge a murm'ring thought, Dy 1 
Stay, Jeſus, with my ſoul for ever ſtay, 13; 961 
Nor let my VIEW will once W Thee to be- 


: 1 
„ get X11. Dr 


4 1 have learned in whatſoever State I am, there ith 1. b : 
OO contents—PHIL, iv. 14 5 


2 


4 


War manly courage, what SORE wry 7 
Inſpir'd the great, the chief apoſtle's brealt ! 5 

He could for Jeſu's ſake ſuſtain the croſs. | 

Of perſecution, poverty, and pain: 

The leſſon of contentment he had found. 

And, as an humble ſcholar, learnt it well. 17 00 
O happy man! in every ſtate content: 4 

In all things well inſtructed from above!!! = 1 

Twas grace, amazing grace, taught him to know | 1 

Both how to be abas d and to abound. * 125 

F 3 | 
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When pinch'd with hunger, and expos'd to ſhame, 4 oP 
| Grace to his mind calm reſignation brought; 


He truſted in a God omnipotent, | 
And each infirmity beeame his ſong. 
Twas grace that kept his ſoul from ev'ry ſnare ; - 
From pride in fulneſs, and from fear in want, 
He priz'd the favour of his cov'nant God 
Above his food, - above the ſmiles of men. 
Above the honours of a dying world. | 
Above the countenance of lofty kings,  - 
Above the choiceſt gold, —or richeſt gems, 
Above the joys of ſenſe, —above his life : . 
Sweet peace with God his zealous mind enjoy d; 
Nor could the powers of Hell, with all their rage, 
Deprive his ſoul of comfort ſo divine. | 
Here's an example worthy of defire, 
0 could I but tranſcribe and make it mine! 

But here I ſtand reprov' d; I bluſh with ſhame, 
And mourn my vile and diſcontented heart.— 
Forgive me, O thou fin-forgiving God! 
That I ſo much diſhonour Thy great name iy”. 

_ Mingle my woes with all-ſufficient grace, 

And teach me reſignation to Thy will. 

O Thou in whom my ſtrength and courage lies, 
Open 'Thine hand and give me what I aſk !— 


| More ardent love to Thee, my Heaven, my All; 


To Thee, in whom my happineſs is plac'd d; 
To Thee, Thou Life of all my hopes and joys; | 
Thou Spring of theſe affectionate deſires! — 
I'd love Thee more amidſt my ſharpeſt pains, 
I'd glorify Thy name in all my wants, 
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And praiſe Thee with my laſt expiring breath: 
Could I but rule this fooliſh heart of mine, 
I'd break at once the chain of reg ſin, 
I'd tear away this veil of unbelief, 

And wear dejection on my brow no more. 
Haſte, haſte, that happy, chat delightful day, 
When this vile body ſhall return to duſt; ONT #7, 
When I in Heaven ſhall ſee my Sa vioux's face, 
And find me perfect in contentment there! 


— 
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xIII. 1 
134 
Aud the Apoſtle faid unto the Lord, I. erg » our Fath; . == 
Luxx xvii. 5. — in 


'HUS the apoſtles pray'd and, O my ſoul! : 
Do thou repeat the ſhort petition o'er; 
"Cry,—Lord,. increaſe my faith; and ev'ry grace, 
That I may better pleaſe the God I love !— d 
| Jeſus, Thou Son of God, deny me not- 
J aſk a rich increaſe of things divine. oY 
O let me have a double portion here, e e 
However ſmall my: ſhare in meaner things! | 
de Sure Foundation; Thou, whereon I bud 
My ſolid hopes of everlaſting life; 1 [fk 
Thou art the Fountain of all real good. ON | 1 
And grace and glory fill Thy lib'ral hands. 17 
O make my faith more ſtrong, mote vig'rous ſtill! 
That I may vanquiſh Satan's helliſh cr: ; . 
That I may conquer all my inbred luſts 
This world, and all that war againſt my ſoul ! a 
Inereaſe = faith, that I may on Thee * 
7 3 


WE 


* 
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And glorify Thy name in all my woes, | 
Faith can enliven every other grace, + 
Can make me joyful in my ſharpeſt pains: 

Lord, when I read the wonders faith has done 

I'm all impatience for its large increaſe,  ' 
With growing fervour I repeat the cry. 

Why ſhould I languiſh? Lord, increaſe my Faith 
I long t' advance in holineſs and love; 


DO O for that faith which purifies the heart, 


That faith which ſweetly humbles all the mind, 
And fills the ſoul with reverential fear !. 

Hear me, O Lord! nor let me pray in vain; - 
Increaſe my faith, that I may render praiſe, ' 
And hive a life more holy, more divine ? 

xIV. * 


7. Ze Lids my Shepherd, I Ball nat aer. — Pon L uiii. to . 


BLESSED words, and welcome to my ſoul 1275 
| _Jesvs 18 MINE My eup of joy is full: 

Yes : the Great Lord of Heaven and Earth is M1n 1 
My Lord, my Guide, my Shepherd, and my Friend; 
My Righteouſneſs, my Wiſdom, arid my mengen? | 
In Him I have enough ; He is my All; 
Rich are the paſtures of His bleeding love; 
All folneſs dwells in Him ; ſhalt not want. 

O lead me, Jefus, to the ſacred field 

Where Thou by night and day doft watch Thy flock, 
And let my wand'ring eyes intenſely gare PRs: 
On all the glories of Thy perſon there! 


O let my eee 5 


1 

Till Lin Heaven ſhall fee Thee as Thod art, LE 
In all the unveil'd ſplendor of a Gd! ns 

My thoughts re dwell for ever on 7 love on 
How pleaſing, how how reviving is the ru if 
O let my heart no more attempt ens rh 
No more let unbelieving fears prevail! 
I charge my fins and ſortows all, no more 
To interrupt the pleaſures of my o 
Keep me, my Shepherd, ever near "Thy ide; 


9 * 
* 


Engrave me on the palm of Thy v eee F210 
And ſet me as a ſeaFapon Thy heart; bd LnA 
Bind with love's ſtrongeſt bands my heart to Thins, 4 
Nor let me dare to wander from Thy fold. 7A 

Grateful, I truſt Thee, Lord arid can belive | * 
Whilſt I rely on Thy almighty aid. 


My Shepherd will not ſuffer me to err; - 
M 0 err — ang will —_ e ed. 
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In ibe elite) vo 2 T — ike a mes Th Comfores | 
dleligbi y Sal. —Paar. Ng ee 


OW. adive, O how num'rous are my what 0 
How haſtily they fly from theme to theme! 
Sometimes to Heaven they rake their airy flight, 
Then down to Hell as ſwiftly they deſcend, 
Then round this habitable globe they rove, : 
Through ſtas\ and fertile fields, and deſerts rude; 
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Where I wut beg my bread, or ftarve and 1 
Sometimes I reach a monarch's s ſtately throne, 
; Then to the meaneſt cottage I retire; 

I hrough various ſcenes am hurried to and fro; 
From health to ſickneſs, and from life to death ;j— 
Yet, in the midſt of theſe unnumber'd thoughts, 

Thy comforts, O my God! delight my ſoul, 
Thee, Thou Eternal Spirit, I adore, 
Who taught me to aſpire to things * 
Through whoſe free agency I can ariſe 
And bid adieu to all created things! 
Vea, I can. tread the world beneath my ker, 
And, looking down, pronounce it vanityß; 
p When wing'd with love to Jeſus I can fly, 
And, towering far above the azure ſkies, 
Can unmoleſted triumph in His ſmile. 
There. 1: ſurvey the wonders of His croſs, - 
And count the bleſlings purchas'd by- His blood, 
With his unerring word I there converſe, 
And reſt ſecure upon His faithfulneſs. _ 
His wiſdom, Juſtice, holineſs, and love, 6 
Uniting in redemption's work ng 
Till meditation kindles into praife ; - - | 8 
Whilk, in the multitude of pleaſing thoughts,” 
Thy ee my God! RY my ſoul. 


$i : 4 XVI. 
Come LORD FESUS/—Rav, xxii. 20, 


CME, JESUS, Thou Defire of Nations! come, | 
Come to my Soul, and tell me Thou art mine !— __ 


[9h 


Come * Lord For Thee my ſpirits . 

For Thee I mourn, for Thee I'm all diftreſs'd; _ 

O come, and tell me that I have a ſhare Ha. 

In all the bleflings purchas d by Thy blood l— 

Come, for I want to tell Thee all my woes, 15 

And reſt me in the arms of 'Thine embrace.— 
Come, now, and conquer all my unbelief, 

Come and ſubdue theſe gloomy doubts and fears; 


Come, and enrich my ſoul with every grace, 


And teach me all the wonders of 'Thy love; N 
O come, and manifeſt Thyſelf to me, 15 
And let Thine abſence grieve my foul no nom! 1 
Come, quickly, Lord, and melt my heart for fins 

O give me true repentance ;—'tis Thy 2 
And with repentance bring my pardon ſeal d. | 
Thou God incarnate, come —1 loag to gtay-: . 5 
Upon Thy wounded hands, Thy pierced wed Ty. 
And weep o'er thoſe memorials of my fin. * 

Come, and enlarge my ſoul before Thy 3 e 
I want more freedom there, more near acceſs. | 
To Thee, on whom alone my bliſs depend. 

Come, Lord, and take my foul with all i in powerv, 
Allure my heart, and let it all be 'Thine, „ 
So ſhall my thoughts be ever fix'd on Thee. 


TAS 6 


Come, Lord, and give me conqueſt o'er the world 


Above its joys and ſorrows let me riſe 
I would no more lie grov'ling ia the duſt, | 
But live a life, like angels, quite divine. 
But, O! it cannot be while fin remains. 
And mixes in each duty I perform; 
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„ 
It ennot be in this imperfeRt ſtate.— 
O Darn! how much art thou to be defir'd, 


Since thou, and thou alone, canſt fet me free 7 


From all the filthy, latent ſprings of fin © 
Which work inceſſant in the carnal mind, 
In that which is unſanRified as yet, 
Till thou thy friendly office ſhalt perform. 
Come, Jzsvs, and affiſt me to aſpire ' . 
To ſuch degrees of grace and holineſs 
As ſhall prepare me for that great event ; 
O come, and cleanfy my ſoul from every ſin, 
And ever keep me from its dreadful Un | 
I would be holy, as dis Thy command, 
Vea, Lord, I would be holy as 'Thou ay 
Do I not love Thee for Thy: holinefs,” - 
Becauſe Thou art a juft; a faithful Gov? 
More of Thy purity I fain would know, © 
More of Thine image I would fein receive; 
Come, and ſuſtain my ſoul in all my woes; 
Make me in all things to Thy will refign'd, 
That I may ever tread impatience down, + 
And grieve the Spirit of Thy grace no more. 
Iss us, with all the ardour of my ſoul, 
I now invite and call Thee to my breaſt; 
© hear my earneſt cry, and haſte away 1 
Leap o'er the horrid mountains of my ſins, 
Skip o'er the hills of my unworthineſs, 
Like light'ning let Thy preſence all deſtroy ; 
© come, and with Thy glory fill my foul! 
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* call to remembrance Songin the Wenn AL, n 6. 


OR D, in Thy mercy I rejoice, - | 
To Thee I'd frame a thankful ſong, 
O tune my heart, aſſiſt my voice, 
And let Thy love inſpire my tongue ! 


2 Grateful, I "pi before Thy throne, - _. 
And praiſe Thee for Thy chaſt'ning rod; 
Righteous art Thou, and Thou alone. 
Thou faithful, cov 'nant-keeping God. 


3 FHadſt Thou not ſcoyrg'd this ſinful frame, 
Hadſt Thou not all my ſuff rings choſe, 
No ſongs of honour to Thy name _ FRY 
Would from my thoughtleſs heart ars. f 


4 But while 1 call my griefs to mid. 
And read the ſongs which Thou haſt gie n, _ 

I can pronounce Thee good and kind, | 
And raiſe wy greet TOES. to Hear n. 8 
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5 Yes, bes, I thank Thee from my heart 
For all my poverty and pains, _ | 
Since Thou by them haſt deign'd t' impart 

Divine inſtruction to my reins, . 

6 JInxsvs, do Thou for ever be | 

All- over glorious in my ſigbt; "oh 
O let me ſtill confide in Thee, 
And have a ſong for every night! 
— - — 
11. 


7 e Pall have a ; Song as in r the Night. Is A. XXX; 29. 


. peer courage, Oy ſoul! and 0 

By faith upon thy Saviour's breaſt; 
He is thy. Prophet, Prieſt, and King, | 
From whom all confolation ſprio 8. 

2 In Him the promiſes were made 
For Thy ſupport, thy preſent aid; 3 
In Him, all precious, they endure, 


Yea, and amen, for ever ſure. © © 


1 3 Lord, I adore Thy wond'rous grace | 
While I Thy promiſes embrace; 


I taſte their ſweetneſs, feel their pow'r, 


And triumph in the darkeſt hour. 


5 And doſt Thou fil engage to cheer 
My fainting heart with Joys ſincere? 
Wilt Thou Thy gracious word fulfil, 


And crown y head with bleflings till? © 


5, Wilt Thou ſtill comfort and ſuſtain, | * 
Si blefs and ſandtify TA . 
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Still rule, with goverament ſo mild, 

Thy ſickly, weak, and helpleſs child ? © IF 
6 Wilt Thou indulge me from above | 

With brighter views of Jeſu's love ? 

Shall I in Him find pure delight, 

And have a ſong as in the night 13 5 
7 O for a more enlarged frame, - 2 / 

A heart to glorify His name - 

To Him unceafing praiſe belong, A 

Who with His blood bought every ſong, 

I I . 
Full of Gow and Truth,—JOAN i. 14. 


1 "OW welcome is this news 
11 To ſouls oppreſs'd with fear, 
Why, inner, why wilt Thou . 
To leave thy burthen er | 


2 Ts Jeſus full of grace? 
Then why doſt thou complain? 
O!—Why refuſe to ſeek His face, 
His favour to obtain ? 9 
3 And why ſhould'ſt thou, my ſoul, 
Go mourning all thy days ? | 
Lord, let Thy grace my fears controul, 
And fill my mouth with praiſe, | 


4 Revive my fainting heart „ 
With Thy forgiving love: 
"Haſte, Lord, and grace for grace impart, 5 
And fix my * above. A, 


WS. 
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6 1 thirſt, 1 Be I long 
For brighter views of Thee; 
O let me join the heav'nly * FTE 

And all Thy glory fee. ” 


6 1 here J in lofty ſtrains 
Shall ſing, and never tire; 
Forget my weakneſſes and pains, - 
And all "oy works OW 
1 V... 
Me have an Advocate avith the Father, 7: har Chrif 


the e Joan 1 ii. 44. 


4 Tx ANKS to Thy name, Thou God of Love | 
For ſuch an Advocate above, | 

- Who can defend Thy right'ous laws, 
And plead my ſoul's unright'ous cauſe, 


2 Yes :—for He bore my guilt and ſhame, 
Obey' d, and ſuffer'd in my name; _ 
He offer d up Himſelf for mem 
And pleads that off ring now with Thee, | 


9 He pleads both law and juſtice too, | 
And gives them both their proper due; 
Yea, truth is honour'd by his re . 
Before the bold accuſer's face. 


4 As l ite and gracious Friend. 

"He pleads againſt that helliſh fend  _ 
The Judge appre ves wetting FSH 
And ſets the guilty ſinner free. 


CF 


+6 The finner wonder and adore ::: 


O let me doubt His love no more 1— 
My weakneſſes He kindly bears, 
And pities all my ſighs and tears. 
6 This is the Advocate and King 7 - 
Whoſe pow'r and faithfulneſs I ſing: Pol 
His pow'r with God can never fail; 
Whene' er He pleads He muſt prevail. 
He giveth F to Sh Faint, and to obo ths "IF 1 
* He increaſeth Strength, —I, SA, xl. 2 ge | 


O R D, I'm a faint, a feeble worm 
: ©: But Thou haſt power divine; 
| Then let Thine own almighty an; 
Suſtain this ſoul of mine, 


2 Pity my weakneſs, gracious God, We ET 
And this kind word fulfil; + 
O give me ſtrength to bear Thy rod, 


To ſuffer all Thy will! 5 „ 7 fo 


3 I aſk for pow'r to hope and fear, ; 
For pow'r to ſeek Thy face; Re” 
Pow'r to ſuppreſs each ſinful care, „ 
To truſt Thy promis d grace. 1 EE, 


4 Increaſe my ſtrength, Thou God of Might, : 

In weakneſs make me ftrong ; | 
And in this dark and gloomy 1 

Afford my ſoul a ſong. 

5 | Qs 
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6 Why ſhould my thoughts in ; ſldneſs ren, | 
| Why-murmur and repine ?— . 
Bring reſignation to my breaſt, 
With peace and joy divine. 
fHelpleſs I caſt my cares on Thee, 
Thou wilt regard my cries ; 
I ſhall ere long Thy glory ſee, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
7 Til then my faith ſhall keep her hold 
On Jeſu' s righteouſneſs; 
His grace can make the fearful bold, , 
155 ea, jayful, in diſtreſs. | 
5 4 8; ; 
The Law is ſpiritual.—Rom. vii. 14. 
5 HE law of God is juſt, | 
A ſtrict and holy way; 
And he that would eſcape the curſe _ 
Mluſt all the law obey. 2 


\ 


1 Not one vain thought muſt riſe, 
Not one unclean deſire 

Hie muſt be holy, juſt, and wiſe, 
Who keeps. the law entire. 


3 If m one point he fails 
In thought, in word, or deed, 

T he eurſes of the law prevaih, 
And reſts upon his head. 


— 


4 "Now let me bring my heart, 
And with the law compare, 
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£2271 J 
And aſk,—-If I in ev'ry part . 
Have paid obed'ence there? 
5 Itremble and retreat; e 
Behold, O God L I'm vile: | 
Guilty I fall before Thy feet, 
And own my nature's foil. 
6 Lord, 1 tg le lay: 
5 I now lament my fin :— 
Still I offend in all I do, 
I'm carnal and unclean, | 


7 And does the curſe ſtill reſt 
Upon my guilty head? 
No ;—Jeſus,—let His name be bleſt Go 
Hath borne it in my ſtead, 


8 He hath fulfill'd the law, 
And bought my peace with God ; 
*Tis here my ſoul her comforts « draw, 
And 00-7 her heavy load. 


— 
- VII . 
Y eur heavenly Father knoweth that ye have Sts Y all 
theſe T. hings,—MATT. vi. 32. 


5 „ God my Father and my Friend — 
Th en why, my ſou], theſe heavy. ſighs ? 


O let thy hope on Him depend, © - is 
. F And He will ſend thee freſh ſupplies, = 
„ Ariſe, ariſe, and ſeek His „ dns ” {© 
Nor mind what carnal reaſon ſaith 3% Fo ; 
The God of providence and grace 


Now calls on thee to live by faith. 1 I 


[ 192 I. 


3 He knows the weakndlh of 7h frame, ; 
He knows thy wants, He ſees thy woes : 
Then, O let his endearing name 
Of Father—all thy thoughts compoſe ! 
4 Truſt in His faithful, tender care, 
Lay all thy gloomy, fears aſide; 
For in His love thou haſt a ſnare 
Thy heav'nly father will provide. 
5 He feeds the ravens when they cry, 
He clothes the lilies of the 3 
And will He paſs His children by / 
Whom He hath ſanctified and ard IS 
6 No : He has bowels for the 8 
Whoſe hearts and hopes are fix d above, 
Who wait as beggars at His door, | 
And reſt on His unchanging love. 


7 On Him I caſt my ev'ry care, 
He is my Father, rich and grand; 
For Earth and all its treaſures are 
At the diſpoſal of His hand. 

8 Vea, He is Ruler of the ſkies, 
And Lord of that bright world above, 7 
Max I, ere long, ſhall feaſt my eyes, 

And ſing and ſhout pay love. of 
— | 
ee þ VIII. 


n. that i Is foo angry dealeth — iv. 17. 


HRISTIAN,—examine well thy mind 5 
Aſk, —Is my ſout to wrath inclin'd $ 


N * the matter bring: | 


5 7 [ 73 ] | * =O : - 
Am 1 fo fooliſh, ſo unwiſe; "ol 


To let my angry paſſions riſe- 
At ev ry trifling thing? ©: 5k 


2 1 tell thee in Jehovah's fear, 
Thou doſt, if thou art guilty here, 
Thine own diſgrace procure; 
” Thou doſt in this diſhonour God, 
I] hou doſt prepare thyſelf a rod, 
And thou ſhalt ſmart as ſure, 


3 Then lay thy peeviſhneſs aſide, 
Let truth and meekneſs be thy guide 
Through every ſtage of life; 
Let all thy conduct well agree . „„ 
With what thou doſt profeſs to be, | 
And thou ſhalt reſt from ſtrife. 


x.” ö 
OPENING MY NEW BIBLE. 


ü Open Thou mine Eyes ; that I may behold pots 1, 
Things out of Thy Law, —Ps AL. cxix. 18, 


ES Us, my Saviour and my Lord, 
To Thee I lift mine eyes; „ 
Teach and inftrut me by Thy word, 1 
And make me truly wiſe, 


2 Make me to know and underſtand | 4 1 
Thy whole revealed will; e 2 
Fain would I learn to comprehend g 43 
Thy love more clearly ſtil. 


Fe 


— 


8 Help me to read this volume oer 
With new and freſh delight; 

Help me to love its Author more, 

To ſeck Thee day and night. 3 


4 Ope Thon mine eyes, enlarge my heart, 
And make my faith more ſtrong; 
So ſhall the precepts Thou haſt taught 

Be my delightipl ſongs . 


5 O may this. word my iboats engage 
In each perplexing caſe; 

| Help me to feed on ev'ry page, 
And grow in ev'ry grace, 


6 O let it purify my heart, 
And guide me all my days io 
Its wonders, Lord, to me impart, 
And Thou ſhalt have the praiſe, 
. 


E 


1 [75-5 But Martha « Was cumbered, be. Lor X. 40. 


Sans a» = F 


Bor why did Martha take this load. 
While Jeſus in her houſe 1975 5 | 
His vifit never was defign'd - TE 
To vex or interrupt her mind. „ 
 *Twas love that brought Him to her dborz . 
He ſought her heart, and nothing more * 
He wanted no delicious fare 
Though His attendants crowded there : W 
But Martka's heart was, much like ene i 
* R her Lord's ati +7 


But ſhe diſcover d weakneſs here: 


She thought to have it told abroad 


But, to ſuppreſs her vain deſire, 


| Now Martha's anger muſt appear; 


- When thus che dear Redeemer ſpokel—- 
Martha, —thy anxious, troubled mind 


1 175 ] 
Her lend; no doubt, was quits ſincere; 


Perhaps *twas pride poſſeſs'd her Wien 5 | 
And urg'd her to ſet forth her beſt; Po Fg 


How well ſhe entertain'd her Lord. 
Methinks I fee her, full of care, 
Fond of attending here and there; 


a —— f 


Her ſtrength and patience equal tire, 
She calls her ſiſter to aſſiſt; ' 
But here her careful aim is miſy'd :> Tn 
Mary is plac'd at Jeſu's feet, 

Nor will ſhe quit her humble ſeat, — k 
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She thinks her Maſter deals fevere;. 


Thus to indulge her ſiſterꝰs reſt, 


While ſhe for help was quite diſtreſt: 

«© My Lord, ſaid ſhe, “ have I a ſhare 
« In Thy compaſſion and Thy care ? 
Then chide my ſiſter's idleneſs, =. 
* And bid her help to ſerve the gueſt,” - By 
Here Martha's pride receiy'd a blow, 
Her Maſter's, anſwer laid her low: 

O ſure her heart was almoſt broke 


«© Is much to worldly cares confin'd; ' | ' 
«© But think of this while here thou roll. 
6c. One thing 1 1s needful to thy ſoul: * * | 


. Maryin this good part eie BY 
| a And I commend her ſerious choice; „„ 


=. 1798.7 
5 « While at my feet ſhe loyes to ay 58 
* There's none ſhall force her ſoul away. 

DO et this anſwer ſound abroad _ 

Formality s by God abhorr'd,—- _ 
Let thoſe who in His favour Mare 
Of worldly-mindedneſs beware: 
Let Mary's happy choice be mine; 
Let Jeſu's love my heart entwine; 
© let me at His feet be found _ 
Whatever gueſt may me ſurround. 

1 ſojourn in a world of ſnares, LE be 
Nor ſhquld my mind be free from cares : 
Be this my care, in every place, — 
To glorify the God of grace. 
Guard me, 2 God! On e 'ry fide, | 
From all anxiety and pride; 
Careleſs of praiſe, I'd ſeek to be 
Commended and approv'd by Thees 
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Aud bebhald Boaz | came from Bethlehem, end ſaid unto 
the Reapers,—the Lord be with yen: and they an- 


ſevered him, the Lord bleſs thee,—RVv TH ii. 4. 


EHOLD the man !—how- humble is his mind! 
How pleaſant are his looks [| —his words how 


: Rind. £ 
Mäethinks I fee him in the harveſt field | 

Adoring Him who made the Earth to yield ; 

Miethinks I hear him to the reapers ſay,— 8588 
The Lord be with and ſtrengthen you to day 
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«© The Lord be with your ſpirits as with mine, 
«© And ſweetly lead your thoughts to things divine; 
« May he who has enrich'd this barren land? 
% Command a bleſſing on each lab'ring hand.. 
The reaping ſervants kept their humble place, 
And yet rejoice to ſee their maſter's face: 
Methinks I hear them eagerly reply, 
% The Lord Jehovah bleſs thee from on high: 
% May ev'ry favour thou to us haſt given L 
© Be well rewarded by the King of Heaven; W 
% May'ft thou in thine own ſovl be richly bleſs' d. 
* And in thy harveſt meet with great ſucceſs,” 

Thus Boaz, with gentleneſs, his ſervants faught, | 
And they a blefling for their maſter ſouglt. 
Attend, ye maſters, for I muſt parse 
My faithful plan, and turn from Boa to you. 
Away with all your tyranny and pride, 

Let meekneſs all your words and actions guide; 
O ſeek the bleſſing of an humble mind, ; 
And let your ſervants prove you good and kind; 
Like Boaz of old; do you their welfare ſeek, 
And in Jehovah's name as kindly ſpeak ; 

With them be neither trifling, vain, nor gay, 
Yet be familiar in a prudent way 
Encourage them in all they undertake, 

So ſhall they love to labour for your ſake ; 
Direct, inſtruct, exhort them with 4 5 
And let their ſouls be eien in your ur fight; hf 
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ADDRESSED TO MR. AND MRS. 


. 478 


Let your example ey'ry vice reprore/, 
And you'll command both reverence and love. 
O let that bright example Jeſus gave 
Teach you your duty to the meaneſt ſlave !— 

If He your Pattern and Inſtructor be 


You'll condeſcend to men of low degree. 


X11, 7 


[THEIR MARRIAGE. 
- D ID Joſhua ſolemnly record 


, UPON 


That he and his would ſerve the Lord 


Do you, my friends, reſolve anew, / 


That you and yours will ſerve Him too. 


O let this be your chiefeſt care, 
Your frequent and united prayer! 
Sit hand in hand at Jeſu's feet, 


That He may bleſs your married ſtate. 


As a new ſcene of life employs, 

Let new defires of grace ariſe, | 
That you may fill each duty's place, 
And ſhine like ſaints in ry grace; 
Let ſeriouſneſs attend your walk 

In all your actions and your talk; 
Let each fulfil their part of love, 
And bleſſings to each other prove; 

In all your joys, or griefs, or fears, 
Strive to allay each other's cares ;- 


8 Inſpir'd with grace and love divine, 


Let ev 'r chriſtian temper ſhine; 


* 


C198 þ 
So mall your children love your word 
When they are taught to fear the Lord; 
Your kind inſpection let them ſhare, 
And watch them with a tender care. 

Do Thou Thy Spirit, Lord, impart, 
That Chriſt may dwell in houſe and heart; 
And let Thy ſervants plainly prove 
That they are ſuch as Jeſus love. 


3 


3 un. 


Tur garment that you gave me I admire, 
It ſuits me, as I'm fond of neat attire ; 


And, ſhould uncertain health admit, I'll wear 
This garment to the honour of your care. 
At preſent I muſt leave it, and purſue 

A nobler robe which now preſents my view: 
When your kind hand to me the favour brought, 
It led my thoughts to Jeſus ;—as it ought, 
| Firſt, I ſurvey'd my ſoul's ſad nakedneſs, 
Then view'd a Sayiour's ſpotleſs righteouſneſs, _ 
O boundleſs love -O grace both rich and free, 
This robe of righteouſneſs was wrought for me : 
Tis ev'ry way complete; tis rich and grand, 

And needs no alteration at my hand. — 
O bleſſed robe !—'tis broad enough to hide 
My unbelief, and all my former pride. 
My ſoul rejoice when I its virtues view, 


And pratle His name who made e and =o it too. To 
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RETURNING A BORROWED BOOK, o 40 rug 
HEAVENLY RACE,” PROM | Se Es 


1 Con, i ix. 24. 
| &o ran that ye may ben. | 


ADAM,—T now return your Ji little book, 
And thank you for the ſhort, but pleaſing 
„ 
For though 'tis only form trifle ſold, 
*Tis more than worth its weight in ſhining gold. 
It was for ſlothful ſouls at firſt defi ign'd, 
And vaſtly ſuited my fad, ſluggiſh mind. 


IT I read, I hope, with ſeriouſneſs and care, 


| And highly priz'd the truths I met with there. 
5 May I be taught to run this heavenly race; 
{To run, indeed, I am reſoly'd by grace} : 
O may I run ſo as to win the crown! 
Nor tire till I with angels ſet me down - 
Nor would I run this heavenly race alone; * 
Fain would I fee the world aſpire the throhe : 1 s 
I'd have my friends and foes, and all agree EN 3 
To run this race, and ſtriye to dutrun me. . | 5 Bos 
h Heaven, indeed, is worth our utmoſt pain; 
O let us ſtrive to reach thoſe bliſsful plaits! 
And if we meet the croſs as Chriſtians do, : 
May we not faint, but run with patience desk 
O let us think of Jobking back no more, 
But run while Jefus ſhews an open door! 
; Leſt He in anger hat the heavenly gate, 
And ell 0, with a den e 'Ths now too late!“ 


* 


4 


"LE 


TO THE REV. xx. 


Rev. sin, 7 | 50 


JIS with a nd view T now retire, 
And act agrecable to your defire : 8 
Amongſt my deareſt friends, you, do I find, 


Share in my thoughts, and dwell upon my mind 3 


Nor need I plead exeuſe for this long pauſe, 
Since pain and ſickneſs can defend my cauſe, — 
But O how wond'rous great the debt of love 

I owe to Him who reigns Supreme above! 
Tis He alone who has preſery'd my breath, 


And onee more rad'd me from the gates of death „ 


He has reviv'd my dying frame again, 


And giv'n me ſtrength to hold and guide my pen t 4 


O may my few remaining hours, or days, 

Be all improv'd to His eternal praife ! 

May I more faithful prove, more lively grow, 
And daily more of Jeſus ſeek to know ʒ . 

May I more highly prize His precious blood, 


And learn to walk more humbly with my 80. ze 


This let my unknown friend for me entreat, 
Till I rejoice in holineſs complete';” {597 
Till I ſhall figh no more, but ſweetly reſt . 
From all that now diſturb my panting breaſt. $ 
In Heaven's unmingled joys I hope to ſhare, | 
And meet the tender-hearted — there: 15 

| 3 2 
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Yes, there is your reward, both rich and free, 
For ev'ry act of kindneſs done to me: oy RT 
There He, whoſe cauſe you W. whoſe name yon 
| ſpread, 
Win place a crown of glory on your x head. 
Let this; dear fir, your warm deſires enlarge 
40 win the fouls committed to your charge ; "Hat : 
And may the Mighty God in ſafety keep 
The watchful ſhepherd and his tender ſheep 3 
May He your ey'ry public meeting bleſs, - 50 
And crown your faithful labours with ſucceſs; __ , . 
May He in private duties make you. know 
How much of Heaven may be enjoy d below: :- 
Thus may your latter days be bleſt indeed, 
Till glory all your vaſt deſires exceed. 
But while I ſojourn here, I hope to be | 
Still honour'd with your friendſhip, pure and free "2 
I owe you thanks for granting me a ſhare 


» 


In your compaſſion, ſympathy, and care; 
I freely render theſe, as juſtly due, 


And aſk the favour of a line from you. 

I feel, dear fir, much heavineſs of mind, 
Becauſe I am, through weakneſs, ſtill confin'd; 
O ftrive to put my penſive thoughts to ſhame, 
And teach me to maintain a cheerful frame 
But, oh! I tire;—Alas, my trembling hand !— 
My weakneſs puts me to a ſudden fland ;- 

J muſt at preſent take a reſting ſpell, 

And bid you, venerable ſir,.— farewell. 


i 
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| 55 XVI. | | 
| To MY UNKNOWN BENEFACTORS Ar — 1 


Then /be fell on her Facw and bowed herſelf 70 the S 5 
and ſaid unto him, Why have I found Grace in thine © 
Eyes, that thou ſhouldeft take Were e i = me, feeing. 
.Tama Stranger. Ru TH Us aa 7 Ks 


HUS Ruth receiv'd' the kindneſs other friend; 
Who met her with a liberal heart and hand, 
And welcom'd her to glean upon his ground ;. 
Where rich proviſion ſhe in plenty found, _ 
Such unexpected fayours,—as appears,— 
Refreſh'd her heart, and chas'd away her Gen 
She reckon'd Boaz's kindneſs truly great, 
Thus to regard her in her low eſtate ;. 
Strong were the emotions of her grateful mind, 
Nor could ſhe keep thoſe grateful thoughts confin diz 
 Meeckly ſhe bow'd and aſk'd him, with ſurpriſe, - 
„% Why have I found ſuch favour in thine eyes; 
« That thou ſhould'ft thus incline to notice me, | 
Seeing I am a ſtranger unto thee?” — _ 3 
Thus did ſhe honour him within the view ß 
Both of the reapers and his ſervants. too: 
And all that read the pleaſing ſtory muſt 
Confeſs that her acknowledgment was juſt... 

Such acts of kindneſs ſhould excite and raiſe 
The poor receiver's gratitude and praiſe. 
| 'Then,—O my friends !—permit me to- ebnen 9 
at f receiv'd your gifts With thankfulneſs ?? 
Like Ruth, I would be grateful, and declare „„ 

, How much I prize your tenderneſs and care; 3 


— 


bs 1 

Yeur favours have refreſh'd me, and I find 
My thoughts, like her's, too warm to be. confin'd.;z - - 
Thankful, I bow, and wonder at your love, 
And aſk the queſtion as you read above; 
I'm all unworthy of the ſmalleſt mite, 
Why have I found ſuch favour in your ſight ? 
Why am I bleſt with ſuch an ample ſhare 
In your compaſſion, ſympathy, and care? 
Theſe unexpected favours tend to raiſe 
My thoughts above, in gratitude and praiſe, 

To Him who made my friends. both e and 

ſſmall, 

Who rules, and over-rules, the hearts of all. 
At His. rich goodneſs J admiring ftand, 
And bleſs His kind and providential had; 
O may His free, His condeſcending grace 

Shine brighter to my views in, Jeſu's face lm. 

I want. a, gale from Heaven, —a gale divine, — 

To rouſe this drowſy, lukewarm ſoul of mine. | 
| A wiſh my dear, though unknown, Triends may 

be 

More earneſt at the Throne of N for me; 

Fm oft oppreſs d with gloomy doubts and fears, 

And often deal with ſigbs, and groans, and tears ;. 
1 meet with. many ſorrows in my way; ö 

My outward weakneſs tries. me night and day z. 3, 


Is am as yet a pris ner cloſe confin'd, | | > 9 


But hope my ſweet releaſe will. ſoon be ſign d 
et. my kind and worthy, friends — adieu . 
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XVIts. 5 


0 10 1 ech Thee, ſend noco Proper 


PSAL. exviii. 23. 


WHAT are all the beſt deſigns 
To work upon rebellious minds! 
*Tis not by might, or pow'r, or word, 
But by the Spirit of the Lord'; .) 
Tis only His own pow'r that can 
Subdue the ſtubborn will of man: 
Then let my faith addreſs His thrones, 
And aſk ſucceſs of him alone, — 7 
Bleſs this attempt, O God of grace !: 
To ev'ry ſou), in ev'ry. place, 
Do Thou proſperity. -ordain, 
That none may read or hear in vain. 
This I requeſt in Jeſu's name; 
His glory is my higheſt aim: 
O far His ſake let ſinners be 
Converted from their ſins, to Thee ?: 
Do Thou, my warm defires ſucceed, 
And make TR1s. CALL—A call indeed 
| Weak. as it is, Thy powerful hand. 
Can make it uſeful to the land. 


„ Referring to a ſmall piece ſhe wrote in the time of the 


late war, entitled, —* A CALL TO BRITAIN;“ 


thouſands of which were ſold in a ſhort ſpace. It may 7 EE 


de * the g Nies 1d. or: * per . 


— 


many 


—— 


OY 


(4866 J 


Pity the nation's deep diſtreſs, 

And work its peace in righteouſneſs, | 

Now for proſperity I pray f 
Send it, O Lord, ne delay l- — : 


* Fl , gun + 


3 
XVIII. 


tan ar a Wander wato many: Tei my Mouth be fillet 
ewith Thy Praj 1/e. and with Thy Honour 4 the ag 
PSA Le Ixxi, 7. 8. | | | 


Lꝰ R D, help me to come near Thy ſeat, 
And there again let wonders meet: 
I am a wonder: but I know 5 
Tis Thou alone that makes me ſo.— 
What ſhall I ſay Thy hand has watt 5 
Such. wonders as exceed my thought; — 
Wonders ! Nor can I anfwer more; 
I muſt fit filent and adore.— 5 
My God, how wond'rous is Thy pow'r- 
That kept me in the darkeſt hour; | 
Which help' me to hold faſt my hope, + 
And bore {6 long my courage up!— 
I was wond'rous mercy, rich and free, 
That I could then eonfide in Thee: 
Huadſt Thou not kept me by Thy grace 
I ſhould have eurs'd Thee to Thy face; 
How often, Lord, I cannot tell, 
Did my ungrateful heart rebel? 
But Thou as often didſt compoſe 
And calm each murm e that pals 
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How oft did Satan fright my foul? - 
But Thou didſt all His rage controul, - 
And mad'ſ his vile temptations prove 
The helpers of my faith and love. 
O let my mouth be fill'd with praiſe, 
And with Thy honour all my days; 
Aſſiſt my willing ſoul to frame 
Ney ſongs of glory to Thy name! 
Is vs, my never-failing Friend, 
Who doth to all my groans attend, 
For ever ſhall Thy kindneſs be 
Remember d and extoll'd by me,— | 
Though Thou haſt made my fleſh to ſmart, 
And pain'd my head and griey'd my hearts 
"Twas all in mercy, now I ſee, 
That ſuch ſad months were writ for we. 
T'll plead Thy cauſe, my right'ous God, 
For Thou haſt taught me by Thy rod! 
I know Thee better than before, 
I fear, I love, I truſt Thee more. 
FarnER, I'm not aſham'd to tell 
The world,——that Thou doſt all thin g well 
Yes ;—I will fill Thy hand confeſs, _ 
And glory in Thy faithfulneſs, — - 
To Thee myſelf I now refign : 
Take me !—T'll be for ever Thine ; 
And aim to lift Thy glories high, 
To love and praiſe Thee till I die*,- 


\ 


— 


. n 1 — 


— * 


| * This piece is data OQober 1783, in the MS, and ._ 5 
d have been the laſt time of ker uſing a pen. Eg 
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REMARKABLE SCENE 


IN THE. 


AUTHOR'S LIFE. 


E writer, hearing ſhe had left her place, 
and was very ill at her mother's; called upon 


Nat, as a neighbour, on | Tueſday evening, January 


12, 1773, and found her weak and low, upon a 
Couch: —He aſked her what the doctor thought 


of her ee e itn e the Was HIDE 


decayed. 


2, But ohms do you think of your diſcaſe yourſelf? 
4. 1 have for ſoine' time e given * all thoughts of 


| Hving. 


4 another world? 
A. I am in the dark as to that. 
2. Hlave yon any hope that it will Fo well with 


you for eternity? 


A, If I had I think I could gladly depart; 1% 1 
have for ſome time * an 1 in this preſent 


world. 


2. If. Walle are RN thoughts whoa 5 


N 


\ 


Vim 


Wi 


\ 


1 
% a 5 8 5 * 5 * 1 <0" 
. -or Hui it aa. ct uct LIES boy Sy *. 2 ae alt. rr 


* 
1 ! 4 a 
* 7 
. * > : F, * 
. Rey . pg octhewmed nee ls te envnp nes — ä 
* 
A * 
* 


m * —U— — — — 


F 


tive at public worfhip? 


A. At times it has been To: ;—for I have 8 
had convictions, but they have been like the morn- 
ing cloud ; ;—ſin and vanity have: ſtifled them again and- 


again. 


2. But, as you have attended an evangelical mi- 


niſtry, I truſt you are acquainted with the way of 
ſalvation, and how a TO ſinner 18 to be accepted 
of God. | ws 


r 
way ;—and if I did but e I was in oy way 13 


could die _ ; N 


Then ſhe attend into the cauſe of 3 doubts and 


fears, which greatly encouraged me; as ſhe ſpoke 


of her heart like one that was deeply e 
{6 ite finfulneſs and ye 55 1 


N 


9. Why did not you open the fate of your mind. 
to ſomebody who might, under tn have e. 
vou counſel? 


A, I could not ſpeak before to > any one but, ad 


I have now told you ſomething of my ſtate, A 


you will come and ſee me as often as you- can while 


I am here, as I expect it will not be long ; and E : 
for me, that I may be brought to know Jeſus Chriſt 
and His precious ſalvation, ſo as it AF. go well with 
me after k. 


Phe foul rejoiend.— And, after ſpending be 


time in 1 I left her, delieriog God wo 


9. Have not 1 noticed you as ben and aue 


— — —— a 
< 


4 192 J „ 
manifeſt Himſelf to one that ſeemed fo truly humbled 

and ſenſible.— Buſineſs would not permit my viſiting 
her again till the Saturday evening following, when 
ſhe was taken to her chamber and bed, expecting, 
as ſhe ſaid, to go no more down till carried in her 


_ coffin, —Inquiring into the preſent ſtate of her mind, 5 


her anſwer was to this effect: — 


| © Better ſomething, through mercy,—I begin to 
ſee ſome glimmering of hope, that, vile and unwor- 
thy as I am, I ſhall obtain divine favour through 
Chriſt Jeſus.—I gather from the word, —He is as 
willing as He is able to ſave, unto the uttermoſt, all 
that come unto God by Him.—T deſire to look to 
Him alone, and would wait to ſee His ſalvation. 
Oh! that He would pleaſe to give me ſome token of 
His favour —ſome pledge of my being intereſted in 
His blood and righteouſneſs ; that, before I go hence, 
I may be helped to ſay,—** He hath loved me, and 
« given Himſelf for me; — Oh! how pleaſant would 
death be then.“ 5 


This reply opened a door for converſation upon 
the precious things that pertain to eternal life and 
godlineſs; and pleaſing it was to find ſo young a | 
perſon, and one whoſe days had been ſpent, as it 
were, in obſcurity, able to ſpeak ſo judiciouſly | 


upon the great and fundamental things of God. ö 


Alfter prayer I departed, finding my own ſoul re- 
freſhed; and the next day, being the ſabbath, went 
again; —and, at going to the bedſide, ſhe ſaid, - 


5 


9 0 13 


5 » Tow and 6 you; now I have good news to 


I have found what I wanted, and can now die in 


peace.— O, what a diſcovery has been made to me 


ſince I ſaw you ?—About four o'clock this morn- 


ing, as I lay ſleepleſs, and was lamenting over my 


guilt and ſinfulneſs, the Lord, of His infinite mercy, 


gave me faith to look to the blood of ſprinkling ; ” 
and T was helped to lay hold on Jeſus, as my only | 
Saviour ; and now, methinks, I am: clothed with His 
righteouſneſs, What grace and money to mY Macy 


and worthleſs ene Sek To 


of 


Haring aid this, notwthanding her bodily weak- | 


neſs, ſhe burſt out into a flow of ſuch ſublime aſerip- 

tions of praiſe as cannot be repeated without injuring 
their beau ty Fern herſelf, ſhe _ to a perſon 
| that” was LE 


Von eel laſt . that T nighe hare a . 


; bis ſabbath to-day ; and a ſabbath indeed I have had! 
U ſuch an one as I never expected in this world; but : 
I believe it is the beginning of a long one, even an 
eternal ſabbath ;—ſare I cannot live till the return of + 44 
another; my heart and fleſh ſeem to be failing as fk 
as my ap beats; but God,” —blefſed be His > W a 
name . is the 5 of my 1 and 52 2255 7 


J - 


4X you for ever. 


. 
' 


Then ſhe nid ain awhile; wid, after raking fore- 


| ad to myRen her mouth, the ſaid.— 


* 
4 1 £ 
* 


ttetll you God does verily hear and anſwer prayer; 


e : . 
SY 


5 * 
8 


17 
1 


f - 


. 0, 1 63 1 


wo Lord, now let Thy ſervant depart in pave; FO 
| e mine eyes have ſeen Thy ee | 
. Ik her FR ſome me, but came 3 in the 
evening, and found her youngeſt brother in tears, 


bs me having, I was told, been taking an affecting 
| leave of him; and feeing her mother weeping alſo, 
- > the entreated her to defiſt, ſaying,. - You wound 


my heart. Will you grieve becauſe I am going to 


2 be freed from. fin, and made happy with God? 


then faid.—* But I have another brother to WE | 


leave off; alk him to come near.'—He came; and 


_ ſhe ſaid unto him,. Dear brother! you ſee me in a 
dying fituation ; I ſhall ſoon be removed out of your. 
| fight; take an exhortation from me now, and remem- 


der it;—Do not you, as I have too much done, 
ipend your time in fin and-vanity ; but remember 


you muſt die ;-think, therefore, about your pre- 
eious ſoul, which can never die;—remember your _ 
Creator in the days of your youth ;—ſeek an intereſt. 
1 Jeſus Chriſt, who alone can ſave you from the 
wrath to come; — make conſcience of ſecret prayer. 
The Bord has done great things for me, and He is 
ready to do as much for you; His grace is free; 
only ſeek Him, and you- will find He is willing and 
able to do for you above what you can aſk or 


+ - think.—And do, my dear brother! promiſe me theſe. 
= things ;—that, God helping you, you will in future 


avoid bad company; —I know your occupation ex- 
poſes you to temptations of this kind; hut do you. 
ſhun the way of the wicked; eat not. thair « daintics "Og. 

S2 | | 


2 


L 194 * „„ 
for chough they live merrily now, ſorrow is the 
conſequence of fin :—abſtain from lying, curſing, and a6; 

ſwearing :—keep under your irregular” paffions ;— 15 
remeinber the ſabbath- day, to keep it holy; —obeß 
your maſter and thoſe you are under ;—honour your _ 
mother, and be kind unto her; think of the many fs 
troubles ſhe has gone through, and do not you dd 
'. unto them. — Having ſpent herſelf, * ſhe ſtopped to 
take breath; then ſaid; looking earheſtly on him, . * 
© And will you, brother, take my advice ?—wilt _ 
you remember my words?“ then turning her ns ; 
from him, ſhe lifted them up to God, and cried, — 
© Lord, do Thou help him! do Thou teach him 
theſe things !—he will not, he cannot, do them of 
_ himſelf, any more than I could,'—She then ſhook \. 
him by the hand, and ſaid,—* Farewell, farewell, 
my dear brother !—I expect to ſee you no more in 
- this world. He being gone, her diſcourſe turned 
on our natural ſinfulneſs and helpleſſneſs ;—after 
Eo which, ſhe ſpoke of Chriſt, His power and willing- 
'' © neſs to fave in ſuch an exalted manner, as aſnamed 
and overwhelmed me. — Her words were ſpoke in 
a low voice, but a mighty power ſeemed to attend © 
them. — She continued in this frame till Thurſday 
evening, the doctor, and all that ſaw her, thought 
her to be dying, during that time, — but late that 
night ſhe aſked for ſomething to eat, though ſhe had _ 
had neither food or fleep of conſequence for three 
weeks before. | She ate; and, after eating, fell aſleep. 
From this time ſhe began to amend; and, as her 
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b ou OF ſo. her haves a 2 
tions and ability for ſpeaking gradually decayed; |} 
. a ſweet ſavour and reliſh of thoſe happy . days | 
* continued; with a proper ſenſe how much ſhe. was 
©  Indebted: to free grace for what ſhe then enjoyed.— 
4 Inn about a month's time ſhe was able to leave her 
chamber; I then aſked her how ſhe fared with the 
proſpect of living.—She replied.— I ſeem to myſelf 
as one awakened out of a pleaſing dream, or like 
one that has met with a great diſappointiment.;—— 
I. thought I was juſt entering the port of Heaven; 
but now I find I maſt go back to the world again: 
I will be content, as it is the will of God. —O chat 
I may be helped to live to His praiſe !—I fear, in- 
deed, to be engaged in the things of this world? 
again; but He that brought me out of darkneſs into 
light is able to keep me from evil, —To Him mos; 
| I * * would I trust. 5 


What follow | are a Sim . e l 1 
during thoſe five days in which ſhe was ſo: eminentix 4 
favoured with the preſence and ſpirit of God. for 
| the writer had only now and then an. opportunity f 
bearing the gracious words ſhe uttered, —But - he 
would firſt obſerve :— Notwithſtanding ſhe was 1 
full of divine things, yet fhe well knew when to 
ſpeak of them, and when to be ſilent: — and 9 d 
proof that ſhe was in her right mind, he took notice 
ſhe always ſuited her diſcourſe to her company; and 
if any were preſent that ſhe thought would deſpiſe 
—— religion, ſhe e wy * or . 
ZI 5 3. | 725 25 * 


< 


** 
FP "We" ek. at 


f 1 tiuſb will yours, ſooner os later.— I was of 2. 


* 
4 . 
* * 5 £ x ; 


but little, and that about things, in general, which 46S 

_ moſt allow to be of importance in their ferious mo- "1 F 

ments :—but whatever difpofition any might be of, * 17 
"7 4. {% 


they could not help being ferious if they came neag 


her in thoſe days, —The following is one inſtance” py "© 


An exceeding light and gay young woman coming 


to her bedfide, ſhe looked wiſtfully at her ſome time, £2 
then ſaid, —< What, are you come to ſee me ?—Be-, 


perſuaded to hy aſide your vanities, becauſe you muſt © 
die as well as myſelf, though you may live a little 
longer than T ſhall.'—The manner in which ſhe ſpoke, 


theſe few words cauſed the young woman to burſt into 


tears and turn away.— afked her if ſhe knew. — 


perſon :—ſhe replied,—“ 1 wifh I had not: the dh | 3 | 


been a ſnare to me.“ 1 Fat 1 . — | 
/Aiking for a little wine, while it was warming me Oy: 


faid, —* Wine will not cheer me now as it uſed to do, 


it has loft its ſtrengthening virtue to me but,— _ 
bleſſed be God there is virtue yet in Jeſu's blood; 
Inexhauſtible virtue: virtue I find that gladdens my* 
heart: — this is wine W. maketh _ the heant on 4 


evan ends” TE | 8 


* 


3 ' | f ö N ? 7 


Own who was a fellow-ſervant in the family the 


jwed in laſt, and which ſhe left on account of ber 


bad ſtate of health, coming to fee her, wept : the- 
faid,—* Weep: net, I know you are a ſeeker of 


' Jeſus 3 I have been a witneſs of your tears and you 


of mine: but now my tears are turned into joy, and 


r I. 
© forrowful ſpirit as well as you, and I had cauſe 6 
ks "© + ſorrow through my - follies—Indeed, ſometimes I 
LO” appeared cheerful, bat it was put on; now, glory 
ee to God! I have true joy, and feel ſuch inward 
1 ce as paſſeth all underſtanding: be you, there- 
Kore, encouraged :—for if you have ſlighted convic- 
Sons, I have done the ſame ; —if you have trifled 


Re r precious time, ſo have 1; —if you have been 
5 . ow of heart to believe, I more but through rich. 
2 $ . - grace I have obtained mercy, why may not you ?— 


A = | © Lou can but be the chief of. finners ;—as. ſuch ph. 
Key went to God, and foynd Him merciful and gra- 


ſim. 4.x 
Be is Hs 7 ' 


5 ns he Dn 
To another he FR „Live by faith on dhe Son of 
Sod.—I have not lived ſo :—If 1 had, I ſhould. not 


% 7 4 


az the beginning of my illneſs.—It is good living b 

" fo aith, hut better dying in faith; and the beſt of 

hen faith ſhall be turned into ſight, and hope inte 
_ .enjoymend, —O what will that .be!—In Heaven we: 


heard of: — we ſhall ſee God in- majeſty ;—the Lamb, 
Lord.— What is their work ?—All praiſe. —Methinks, 
Grace !. "ou 3 


At a time when — friends. were preſent, ſhe» 


cious a God pardoning iniquity, tranſgreſſion, and. ' 
have had ſo: many fears and doubts as I laboured under 


ſhall fee ſuch. things as eye: hath not ſeen, nor ear 
of God;——the angels of God; — the redeemed of the 
1 mall ſing the loudeſt —my ſong, I'm. ſure men 9 55 
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| aid, I have not ſung for ſome time. One ſald, 


% 
4 


* 


n 
* 


_— 
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— 


waved her arm as if bowing before the Throne in 


e 


1 might injure ber head :—ſhe replied, —* No, it 
will not. Sing Dr. Watt's 13th H. gd b. Ho- k] 


Dee en ei 5. the plac,” dead. d. þ 


that, was ſung ſoftly, the 62d H. 2d b.—*+ Come, 
let us join our cheerful. ſongs,” &c.—but none, 
could ſing with her; her voice ſounded like bome- Y 135 
thing more than human, and while ſhe ſung, ſne 


Heaven: —at laſt the company left off trying. 
Well, —ſays ſhe, —* if you. will not help me, 1 muſt 
gag by myſelf, I cannot forbear. Then ſhe broke 
out, though quite ſoftly, with words and tune that 
neither of us had ever heard before; and we left her 
in aſtoniſnment.— This was evening: the next morning, 


I was informed ſhe continued ſinging in that manner 5 
great part of the night, though ſhe ſeemed ee: | Y | 
to be aun dying, 4 4 
+. At another time the ſpoke of the infinite IPA 7 1 
of God, as if ſhe hid a view of His unveiled glory. | A 
J muſt not attempt to repeat her words: but, ſhe- 4 


having dwelt upon. His nature, perfeQion, and attri- , 
butes, went on, fpeaking of the characters, names, 
and titles given Elim in the ſeriptures, in ſuch a: 
manner as was truly een which _ the: 
bn to _ 


Otten ſhe laid for a conſiderable time 1 


as if in deep meditation; then would mention- 
| ſome. ſweet text, giving it a conciſe and pithy pa- 


[ 499 1 


Once, as the was ſpeaking on juſtification, a friend' 


cr — * I hen you do not expect to be ſaved by good 
works. —She replied,— I caſt them all aſide, and 


3 = count hom as dung, that I may be found in Chriſt: 


| nevertheleſs, I efteem holineſs, deſire more of 
. and long for the time when I ſhall ceaſe from 


fn.— But, — recollecting herſelf.—“ 1 do truſt in good 


works, and expect to be ſaved by them.—I do not 
mean thoſe of my own, but the works of righteouf- 
neſs wrought by Chriſt Jeſus :—His doing and dying, 
A His obedience and ſufferings; theſe are the works 
I truſt in and depend upon; nd on theſe any poor 
broken · hearted ſinner may quietly venture his eternal 
all.” ob; _ 4 | 

5 At 3 * time, when a little wine was offered, 


ſhe ſaid, —* Chriſt when He was dying had vinegar 


and gall given Him, inſtead of wine not only 


vinegar which is ſour, but gall that is bitter, and both 
mingled together: He drank the ſour and bitter that 
I might have the ſweet.'—Here ſhe greatly enlarged 

on the paſſion and death of Chriſt ; adding, — By 
3 His death He procured for me, and you, and you, 


and you, (pointing to different friends that ſtood 
near her)—* not only pardon and reconciliation, but 


Heaven alſo, which I hope owt to enter Oy and 


| you will oy 3 


A neighbour evi her cocks and not un- 


derſtanding what ſhe heard, reportad that ſhe was 
mad.—On being told of this, ſhe cried, —* Lord 


* 


1 1 1 

3 mare. of this madneſs give to me and her aud 

: 7 added, —* It was ſaid of Him that ſpake as never 
muan ſpake, He is beſide Himſelf, yea, He hath a. | 
devil: bot I hope I do not ſay any thing beten 1 1 
I know I do not ſpeak of myſelf ;—for when in healthy. * 
1 could ſcaree ſpeak at all about ſacred things; it is 
God that gives me matter and words. To Him be 

all the glory: not unto me; not unto vile, e 

me, but 


4 To Him that Earth's foundation le 
10 eee honours ey 2 5 


| Two fearful 1 timorous friends 1 *. 
preſent, it was aſked her, —If her language, might 
not diſcourage them ?—ſhe anſwered,— I think 
the contrary ;—they ought to be encouraged they 
can be but deſtitute of all that is good, and full of 
evil; and I was ſo:— therefore, 4s God hath ſnewn 
me favour, I think it is an argument for them to 
lift. up the hands that hang down. One ſaid, 
Few are favoured like you in a dying ſeaſon.“ 
She replied, Some have their ſun ſet in a cloud : 
Quand if the Lord ſhould hide His face from me 
before I leave this world, O may I be helped to 
truſt. in Him !- They that are born again ſhall die 
faſe, if not comfortable; for preeious in the fight 
or the Lord is the death of His ſaints ;—they are 
not pure in their own eyes;—bur in His ſight, 
they this Lager: ſo to themſelves are * in 1 


— 


Wa 
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. worſhip, ſhe ſaid, — J] ſhould like os wor- 


bir Him in His earthly courts again; but I had 


never ſin any more. 


From this ſpecimen may it not fairly be 1 


hat there is ſuch a thing as divine influence ;— 
that there is a reality in religion ;—and that THar 


muſt be worthy, every one's purſuit which will af- £ 
ford ſuch tranquillity, peace, and Joy in the proſpect 45 


of 1 nature? 


* 


l not dying 8 15 Fs her friends, 2 the 
| faculty thought ſhe would, does not argue againſt 


what has been related :—but the ſtrong conſolations 
with which ſhe was favoured, exhibit the merciful 


loving-kindneſs of God, in preparing her thereby to - 


endure with patience thoſe ſufferings ſhe was ſo long 


exercifed' with; and which, at laſt, reduced her to 
a mere ſkeleton ;—yet was her mind ſo calm, that 


the whiſpered the day before ſhe left this world,. 


© I cannot talk: but I ſhall ſoen Ang mar, il 
en towards Heaven. N 


M ” 


- 


rather behold Him face to face; — I had much ra- 
ther caſt my crown before Him in Heaven, and ſee 
the King in his beauty there; yet I defire to wait 

the appointed time till my change ſhall come. 
This body muſt die before I can ſee Him;—then 
ſhall I behold His face in e e and never, 


X Dy 202 ; 
| 3 © OR." 11 | Her remains were "interred in T acket-Street hs 
| 5 5 rial ground, in Irswick, over Which i is the follow- 

- ing ane; : 


" SUSANNA HARRISON, 


114 1 


. DIED a OF AUGUST 1784, | 


8 AED xxxI. 
5 a ; 4 
DURING TWELVE YEARS! AFFLICTION 


0 SE ' DISCOVERED A GRACIOUS SPIRIT, | 


- AND WAS THE AUTHOR OF 
ce SONGS IN THE NIGHT; > 


BY WHICH, SHE BEING DEAD, YET. SPEAKETH. 


19 A154 


. Pauſe here one moment, thou that readeſt this; 
WE? ws p f 5 F / * 


i ts She ſtill would point thee to eternal bliſs.— 
Bots: ner ſoul betimes Tux FaiznD or SINNE RS ſought 3 


She found Him gracious, and His grace ſhe taught ; 


CN AE 


„Her ſtate was humble, but her faith was true, 


"And what ſhe ſung, ſheſung from what ſhe knew: 


| Her themes, her ſongs were full of love divine bay 


i Reflect, — and make, —like her, — religion thine! 


. 


THE END. 


